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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 
Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 
Niagara University, College & Eccl. Sem., 
Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, III. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, 
Lake Forest, III. 
Rosary College, River Forest, III. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 
Maryville College, 
Meramec St. & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 
Pius X School of Liturgical Music, College of the Sacred 
Heart, 133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 
Marymount College & School, 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 
Mount St. Michael’s, 
4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y. 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, 
Plattsburg, N. Y 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 


CAMPS 


Vénard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, 
Clarks Summit, Pa. 








ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 
St. Catherine's Academy, Springfield, Ky. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Maryclitf Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy oi the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Rosary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 
Academy of Sacred Heart, 
Taylor and Maryland Aves., St. Louis, Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 
5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
St. Clare’s School, 
Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child jesus, 
630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Ursuline Academy, 
Grand Concourse and East 165th St., N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada, 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 
13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, 
Washington, D. C. 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing, 
4300 N. Claremont Ave., Chicago, III. 
Sr. Superior—St. Elizabeth Hospital, 
21st and Eastern Ave., Covington, Ky. 
St. Joseph Mineral Baths, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 
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Winooski Park, Vermont 
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Ge Catholic Foreign Mission Society 9 America 


Most Rev. James 


THE FIELD AFAR 


HIS paper is the organ of the 
Society at home and abroad. It 
is issued monthly except in the sum- 
mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 
Subscription rates: one dollar 
($1.00) a year; five dollars 
($5.00) for six years; fifty dol- 
lars ($50.00) for life. 





Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 
as Seconp Crass Matter. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
The Maryknoll Fathers, Maryknoll, N. Y 


For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 
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Anthony Walsh, M. Ap., Superior General 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, assembled 
at Washington, April 27, 1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
Approval by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 

“‘Maryknoll’’, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 


Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los AIl- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 


New York City, at 16 East 48th 


fc 
San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


. 


Maryknoll Convent, 425 South Boyie 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 

House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 
Probationary (Novitiate) 

This is located in the Archdiocese 
of Boston. 

P. O. address: Bedford, Mass. 

Telephone: Billerica 708 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 


China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Msgr. Lane and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
churia 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Mary’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 


For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 





ASSOCIATES 

VERY subscriber is registered 

as a member of the C. F. M. S. 

and remains such until the subscrip- 

tion expires. A life subscriber, on 

payment of fifty dollars within two 

years, becomes a Perpetual Member. 

Members share in almost nine thou- 

sand Masses offered yearly by Mary- 

knoll priests, and are remembered 

daily in the several Maryknoll com- 

munities. Members also share in the 

labors, sacrifices, and privations of 
the missioners. 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 





BEQUEST FORMS 
I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
(Maryknoll) 


WNSCTEACAUEY) ois. o:s.6:8 6: ore 0:«.510 to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
ING WY OBL wo wiasesieieaaie eg 06-50 (here 
INSEFENEGACY) saccciociccess vos to be 
used by the said Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., for 
the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. ; 
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THE FIELD AFAR 





As 1934 Finds the Hlome Knoll 





HAT sections of 
the country do 
most of these 
youn = inmen 
come from?” is 
a question often 
put to us by vis- 
itors to our Ma- 
jor Seminary. 

Perhaps the 
simplest answer will be to print 
the roster of this year’s students, 
giving the name and home state of 
each. 

This we accordingly do, and the 
country of parental origin can be 
fairly well guessed from the name: 

Students at Maryknoll 
Major Seminary 
Fourth Theology 
Thomas F. Nolan, Bronx, N. Y. 
Clarence J. Burns, Toledo, Ohio 
James E. Fitzgerald, Medford, Mass. 
Donat Chatigny, Amesbury, Mass. 
Cyril J. Kramar, Youngstown, Ohio 
Bernard T. Welch, Fitchburg, Mass. 
Patrick C. Toomey, Waterbury, Conn. 
Rev. G. Fred Heinzmann, Union City, 
N. J. (Rome) 
Clement P. Boesflug, Bismarck, N. D. 
Raymond C. Hohlfeld, Hastings, Nebr. 
Rev. Vincent P. Mallon, Brooklyn, 
N. Y. (Rome) 
Edmund L. Ryan, Dorchester, Mass. 
Edward C. Youker, Syracuse, N. Y. 
Francis W. Keelan, Waverly, Mass. 
William M. Mackesy, Lynn, Mass. 
George D. Haggerty, St. Johnsville, 
IN; Ys 
Francis J. O'Neill, Narragansett, R. I. 
John F. Donovan, Newport, R. I. 
Joseph J. Daly, Worcester, Mass. 
Timothy J. Daley, Palmer, N. Y. 
Rev. Charles M. Magsam, Fort Wayne, 
Ind. (Rome) 
Third Theology 
John M. McLaughlin, Elmhurst, L. I.. 
NE. Ys 
James V. Manning, Richmond Hill, 
ae. 1. INE YA 
Michael J. McKillop, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Stanislaus T. Ziemha, Buffalo, N. Y. 
R. Russell Sprinkle, Middletown, Ohio 




















A FAVORITE NOONDAY WALK AT 

MARYKNOLL LEADS FROM THE 

SEMINARY ALONG A WOODLAND 

PATH TO THE DAM AND THE WaA- 
TER WHEEL 


John F. Lima, New Bedford, Mass. 
George H. Flick, Oswego, N. Y. 
Clarence J. Witte, Richmond, Ind. 
Arthur F. Allié, Two Rivers, Wis. 
James F. Smith, New York City 
Patrick V. Lavery, Bridgeport, Conn. 
Lloyd I. Glass, Cresco, Iowa 

Joseph H. Cappel, Norwood, Ohio 

First Theology 
Thomas A. Barry, Roxbury, Mass. 








BEGIN 1934 by securing a new 
friend for Maryknoll, a new 


subscriber to The Field Afar. 


A HAPPY AND HOLY NEW YEAR TO ALL 


Dennis J. Slattery, Bronx, N. Y. 
William P. North, Richmond Hill, 
INS YY: 
Joseph E. Bogaard, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
John J. Sullivan, Scranton, Pa. 
Thomas S. Langley, Framingham, 
Mass. 
William F. Murphy, Syracuse, N. Y. 
Joseph C. Murphy, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Albert V. Fedders, Covington, Ky. 
James J. Morgan, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Henry J. Madigan, Troy, N. Y. 
Richard F. White, Geneva, N. Y. 
Joseph Jerome Rottner, Norwood, Ohio 
Thomas J. Carey, East Newark, N. Y. 
Gervis J. Coxen, New York City 
Vincent W. Walsh, Williams, Iowa 
James M. Gilloegly, Scranton, Pa. 
Aloysius J. Rechsteiner, Williamsport, 
Pa: 
Probationers 
Edward J. Manning, Richmond Hill, 
ET NS YY, 
Joseph M. Reardon, Boston, Mass. 
Maurice J. Duffy, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Francis J. Lynch, Pittsfield, Mass. 
Martin P. Dunne, New York City 
Francis J. Mulligan, Jersey City, N. J. 
Francis J. Daubert, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Constantine F. Wolotkiewicz, Glassport, 
Pa: 
William E. Pheur, North Walpole, 
N. H. 
Francis G. Kelliher, Seattle, Wash. 
Raymond L. Hanrahan, New York City 
Gerald S. Carroll, New York City 
Thomas J. Bauer, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
John J. McMahon, New York City 
Edward A. Koechel, Ozone Park, 
oe Ne OY, 
John A. Fisher, Malden, Mass. 
Lawrence H. Baldus, Story City, Iowa 
Bernard F. Wieland, Carroll, Iowa 
Charles H. Steinbach, Chariton, Iowa 
Adrian A, Cloutier, Lewiston, Me. 
Arthur J. Briggs, Brighton, Mass. 
Thomas A. Sampson, Fort Lee, N. J. 
James A. McClaren, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Second Philosophy 
Herbert V. Elliott, Elmhurst, L. I., 
Ne Y: 
Daniel F. Lenahan, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Paul J. Duchesne, Cahoes, N. Y. 


OUR READERS! 
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A VETERAN OF ONE OF CHINA’S MOST DIFFICULT MISSION FIELDS, 
BISHOP PAULIN ALBOUY, VICAR APOSTOLIC OF NANNING, KWANGSI 
PROVINCE (CENTER), VIEWS FROM THE TOP OF THE EMPIRE STATE 
BUILDING THE CANYONS OF NEW YORK CITY. CANYONS, BUT OF A 
SOMEWHAT DIFFERENT NATURE, ARE FAMILIAR TO HIS BROTHER, FR. 
EDWARD ALBOUY (LEFT), PASTOR AT FLAGSTAFF, ARIZONA, FR. ALBOUY 
CAME OVER FROM FRANCE YEARS AGO IN ANSWER TO A CALL FOR 
VOLUNTEERS FOR “FOREIGN MISSION” WORK IN THE UNITED STATES. 
THE THIRD MISSIONER IS MARYKNOLL’S FR. JOHN RUPPERT, OF 


PARKER, SOUTH DAKOTA, WHO 


NOW CLAIMS AS HIS “HOME” THE 


SOCIETY’S WUCHOW FIELD IN SOUTH CHINA 


John J. Elwood, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

William Serado, Nesquehoning, Pa. 

Robert B. Bergerson, Chippewa Falls, 
Wis. 

George L. Krock, Cleveland, Ohio 

Joseph A. Schuyler, Germantown, Pa. 





Paul S. Welty, Martinsburg, W. Va. 
Edwin J. McCabe, Providence, R. I. 
Herbert S. Smith, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Raymond A. Gaspard, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 


Joseph E. Early, Scranton, Pa. 


IT WAS ELECTION DAY IN NEW YORK AND BOSTON, NOVEMBER 7, 1933, 


WHEN A GROUP OF PIONEERS LEFT MARYKNOLL ON THE HUDSON F( 


33 
IR 


THE SOCIETY’S NEW NOVITIATE AT BEDFORD, MASSACHUSETTS 





Raymond J. Bonner, Merwood, Pa. 
Joseph H. Schrubbe, Roseland, Nebr. 
Joseph V. Duffy, Granite, Md. 
First Philosophy 

John A. Kaiser, Jamaica, L. I., N. Y. 
Francis X. Leahy, Flushing, L. I., N. Y. 
Francis L. Calumet, Janesville, Wis. 
Dominic J. Navarra, Newburgh, N. Y. 
Joseph W. Kress, Pittston, Pa. 
James E. McLaughlin, Chester, Pa. 
Henry G. Fairbanks, Maynard, Mass. 
Lawrence A. Conley, Dorchester, Mass. 
Joseph G. Cosgrove, West Newton, 

Mass. 
Francis E. Feeney, Cambridge, Mass. 
Stephen B. Edmonds, Cambridge, Mass. 
Francis G. Murphy, New York City 
Cyril V. Hirst, Philadelphia, Pa. 
James T. Waldron, Chicago, III. 
Francis X. Mayers, Dorchester, Mass. 
Edmund A. Seiz, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
George M. Buckley, Bridgewater, Mass. 
William J. Collins, Dorchester, Mass. 
Francis A. Pouliot, Townsend, Vt. 
Henry J. Sneesby, Racine, Wis. 
Mark L. Kent, Los Angeles, Calif. 
William R. McCarthy, Waterbury, 

Conn. 
John F,. Lenahan, Mahoney Plane, Pa. 
Michael M. Ritchie, St. Louis, Mo. 
John M. Coyne, Los Angeles, Calif. 
Jerome M. Kennedy, Newark, N. J. 
Paul A. Gehlhausen, Celestine, Ind. 
Peter A. Reilly, Roxbury, Mass. 
Daniel J. Priester, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Howard D. Trube, Bronx, N. Y. 
Albert E. Good, Cambridge, Mass. 
James B. Collins, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Joseph A. McDonald, Brighton, Mass. 
Maryknoll-in-Boston— 

T was Election Day in New 

York and Boston, and each city 
in its own way was properly ex- 
cited; but between the two cities 
that day a group of young men 
were traveling with little concern 
about the winning candidates, 
further than the general hope that 
good men would be chosen to rep- 
resent the citizens. 

The group was made up of 
twenty-three aspirants to Mary- 
knoll membership. Most of them 
had already passed several years 
in preparatory studies under Mary- 
knoll direction. Others, with de- 
grees from their own colleges, had 
matriculated at the Center last 


FAIRER THAN THE SUN AT MORNING 
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December. All were bound for 
Bedford-on-the-Concord, where a 
transformed barn, heated for the 
occasion, was prepared in view of 
a warm welcome. 

It was a historic occasion—one 
when history made long since 
linked across with history in the 
making. Over the road by bus they 
went, from Ossining-on-Hudson 
through Connecticut and Massa- 
chusetts, over the Concord Road, 
to the artery that runs from Lex- 
ington to Lowell. A few minutes 
later they glided into the com- 
pound of the latest Maryknoll— 
their home for a blessed season. 

On the previous day, strangely 
for early November, some snow 
had fallen, enough to linger on the 
pine boughs. The maples were yet 
in their dying glory, and splashes 
of color, lovely, though no longer 
brilliant, added attraction to the 
hills. The ride had not been too 
long; gradually Maryknoll on the 
Hudson and Maryknoll on the 
Concord have approached each 
other, so that now, with accurate 
knowledge of short cuts and with 
splendid boulevards, it can be ac- 
complished comfortably in about 
six hours. 

It was a joy for these young 
men to feast their eyes on New 
England scenery (it was the first 
time for some), but deeper was 
the realization that they were pio- 
neers; the first group of Mary- 
knollers to settle down for a year 
of preparation in the diocese that 
was so intimately connected with 
the birth of Maryknoll. Then the 
bus swung into the group of white 
buildings that was to be their 
home, and they were soon ex- 
changing greetings with the little 
band of Brothers who had pre- 
ceded them. 

A visit to the Master of the 
House was followed by an inspec- 
tion of quarters. Belongings were 
dropped unopened, and a Boston 
tea party was soon in progress. To 
the surprise of all no baked beans 
were offered, but there was apple 
sauce galore, not to mention home- 
made bread. 

We hope to record later some 


WAS 


THE MONTHLY BOOK 


If you love missions, and wish to 
spread that love, why not read and 
lend one mission book monthly? 

Maryknoll will gladly mail a most 
inviting list covering fiction, bi- 
ography, and travel notes. 








impressions from these pioneers 
at Maryknoll-in-Bedford. This we 
know that they did not find the 





accommodations of a Class A ho- 
tel, nor even of a Tourist Class 
steamer ; but they were at home in 
their Father’s house, the cupboard 
was not bare, the roof was tight, 
and blankets were sufficient. 

The February issue of THE 
Fretp AFAR will give an account 
of the blessing of the Bedford 
Probatorium by His Eminence, 
Cardinal O’Connell of Boston. ~ 








A MEMORABLE MILESTONE IN THE PROGRESS OF THE MARYKNOLL 
MOVEMENT 

On last September 24, 1933, for the first time in the history of our young 

Society Maryknollers were ordained to the priesthood by a Maryknoll 

Bishop, the co-Founder and Superior General of this work for God and souls 


THE STAR THAT TOLD HIS BIRTH; 
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“MUDDY RICE FIELDS” REJOICES 


By Fr. Joseph W. 


Regan, of Fairhaven, Mass., 


a missioner of the Mary- 


knoll Wuchow sector in South China 





0D ECENTLY there 
was great rejoicing 
in the village of 
Muddy Rice Fields. 
Sixteen years be- 
fore one of their 
small boys, Thomas 
Tao, had gone away 
to study Latin. Now 
he was coming home 
a All a priest. Ordained 
. T at Kongmoon by 
Bishop Walsh, Fr. Tao had the distinc- 
tion of being the first priest of the 
Maryknoll Kwangsi Mission. Men, 
women, and children gathered outside 
the chapel ; and scouts were sent out to 
the nearest hill to announce the first 
glimpse of the newly ordained. 

Then a wild flare of trumpets, drums, 
and firecrackers and—“he comes”. It 
was a big day for Muddy Rice Fields. 
Silently the villagers knelt in the chapel 
and watched the priest of God, their 
priest, say Mass. Young and old came 
forward for his blessing; tears of joy 
came to their eyes as they saw their 
dream come true. One of theirs had 
ascended the altar, a priest forever. 

For two weeks Muddy Rice Fields 
celebrated. Frs. Romaniello and La- 
croix came down from Kweilin; there 
was a Solemn High Mass, a procession 
around the village, and a Chinese ban- 
quet. The Christians from the country 
came in, none of them had ever seen a 
Solemn High Mass, few of them had 
ever seen a Chinese priest. They re- 
joiced and made merry, and there was 
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none happier than Tao Tin Houa, the 


head of the village. He was the grand- 
father of the new priest; and the 
father, grandfather, or great-grand- 
father of all the Catholics of Muddy 
Rice Fields. It was his faith, his zeal, 
and his love for God that led his peo- 
ple into the Church. It was he who 
had sent Fr. Tao away, sixteen years 
before, to study Latin. 

A Delegation— 

Muddy Rice Fields is a small village 
far back in the midst of the stone 
mountains of Northern Kwangsi, twen- 
ty-five miles from the city of Pinglo. 
Thirty years ago there was no priest 
there; the people did not even know 
what Christianity was. The story of 
their conversion reads like a tale from 
the life of St. Francis Xavier. 

In the year 1903 the French priest at 
Siu Yin, Fr. Ducoeur, afterwards Bish- 
op Ducoeur, received at his residence in 
Siu Yin a delegation of ten men who 
said they wanted to become Christians. 
They came, they told him, from the 
subprefecture of Pinglo, sixty miles 
away, a three days’ journey on foot, 
and knew nothing of the Catholic Re- 
ligion except that it had a reputation 
of protecting the poor and the weak. 
These ten villagers hoped to become 
Christians in order to obtain aid in 


their lawsuits and to be protected 








I a missionary priest or nun! 
Why not? Think it over, 


against mandarins. Fr. Ducoeur did 
not see anything extraordinary in such 
a delegation. Those were troubled 
times, the country was rife with civil 
war and banditry, and many were the 
people who sought the protection of 
the Church. So, giving them a few 
words of explanation of the doctrine, 
and a few catechisms, Fr. Ducoeur sent 
the little group back home. 

Later on he sent a catechist who 
taught them a few prayers, and placed 
the Christian tablets in about fifty fam- 
ilies. However, most of the families 
were not sincere. They hid their su- 
perstitions while the catechist was there, 
but, as soon as he left, the stone gods 
were again given the place of honor. 
Only one family in the village of Mud- 
dy Rice Fields remained faithful. They 
completely destroyed their superstitions, 
established the custom of morning and 
evening prayer in their home, and be- 
gan to learn the catechism. The father 
of the family had been addicted to 
smoking opium, but, when he learned 
it was a sin, he gradually corrected the 
bad habit. 





An Eighty Mile Walk— 

It is not easy anywhere for one fam- 
ily to cut themselves off from all their 
neighbors and to enter a new religion. 
Neither is it easy for catechumens to 
persevere in their first fervor when they 
are sixty miles from the nearest priest. 
Christianity was not easy for that one 
family in Muddy Rice Fields. The pa- 
gan families of the village were very 
hostile. They said that the Christians 
had sold themselves to the French 
priests, had-become the “running dogs” 
of a foreign devil. To make matters 
worse, the catechist sent by the French 
priest had been a weak character. He 
set bad example by his immorality, and 
later he apostatized. Fr. Ducoeur was 
very busy at his own mission, and could 
not find the time to make the long three 
days’ journey to Muddy Rice Fields. 

However, the Christian family per- 
severed. On the four big feasts of the 
year they chose three or four of their 
number to represent them at the serv- 
ices at Eulpai, the French priest having 
moved his residence twenty miles farther 
away. It was an eighty mile walk 
but every feast day found representa- 
tives from Muddy Rice Fields at Eulpai. 


TO THE LANDS THEIR GOD ANNOUNCING, 
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The Chapel of St. Maurice— 

As a reward of their devotion, to- 
wards the end of the year 1905 the two 
heads of the family were baptized, and 
Fr. Ducoeur promised to go to visit 
them when he could find time. The 
following year the wife of one of the 
men died, and she was given a Chris- 
tian funeral. Such a proof of faith 
gladdened the heart of Fr. Ducoeur, 
and he resolved to go at once to visit 
Muddy Rice Fields. Arriving there, 
he was pleasantly surprised to find near- 
ly every member of the family well in- 
structed in the doctrine. About thirty 
were baptized. Thereafter, Fr. Ducoeur 
and his successors made a_ periodical 
visitation two or three times a year. 

In 1918, it was decided to erect a 
small chapel at Muddy Rice Fields. 
The crection of the first House of God 
in the Pinglo district was not easily 
accomplished. There was bitter oppo- 
sition from the pagans, who declared 
that no foreign devil would ever be per- 
mitted to live in their village. They 
threatened to boycott the Catholics, re- 
fusing all intercourse with them, and 
even forbidding anyone to buy from 
them or sell them provisions. However, 
after much talk and many threats, they 
were forced to submit to what they 
could not prevent; and, with the co- 
operation of all the Christians and the 
strictest economy on the part of the 
French priest, the chapel of St. Mau- 
rice, named in honor of Bishop Du- 
coeur, was completed. 

In the years following, the French 
priests visited the village two or three 
times annually until 1923, when the 
opening of roads and easier means of 
communication made it possible for a 
priest to live at Muddy Rice Fields, Fr. 
Madeore, a missionary, was 
placed in charge of the district of 
Pinglo. Progress was rapid. During 
the four years that he lived at Muddy 
Rice Fields, Fr. Madeore had the hap- 
piness of seeing the number of Cath- 
olics increase from seventy to two hun- 
dred and twenty, converts having been 
made in several of the villages scat- 
tered along the mountainside. 


young 





The Happiest Year Yet— 

In the summer of 1932 Maryknoll 
accepted the Kweilin section of North- 
ern Kwangsi from the French priests, 


battler Sn de le 


PLEDGED for 1934—a daily 


prayer, and at least a weekly 
mite, for foreign missions. 








HID BENEATH A FORM 


whose limited personnel made it diifi- 
cult for them to care for so much ter- 
ritory. We have spent a year here learn- 
ing the Mandarin language and getting 
acquainted with the people, and it has 
been the happiest year yet. We had 
thirty Baptisms and more than five 
thousand Holy Communions. This year, 
besides the ordination of its first priest, 





THE V. REV, BERNARD F. MEYER, 
OF DAVENPORT, IA., SUPERIOR OF 
THE MARYKNOLL WUCHOW MIS- 
SION, WISHES GODSPEED TO FR. 
ROMANIELLO, OF NEW ROCHELLE, 
N. Y. (MIDDLE), AND TO FR. 
REGAN, AS THEY LEAVE TO TAKE 
OVER FROM THE FRENCH MIS- 
SIONERS THE KWEILIN SECTOR 
OF NORTHERN KWANGST PROV- 
INCE, IN WHICH LIES “MUDDY 
RICE FIELDS”. THE MISSION CAT 
FAILS TO REALIZE THE IMPOR. 
TANCE OF THE OCCASION 


Muddy Rice Fields had its first Corpus 
Christi procession. The Blessed Sacra- 
ment carried through the village will 
certainly bring blessings to the mission 
and, we hope, many pagans into the 
fold. 

Twenty-two vears ago there were two 
Catholics in this village, today there are 
two hundred and sixty baptized, of 
whom more than one hundred belong 


” 
/ 





to the first Catholic family. That fam- 
ily now has one priest, five seminarians 
(two of whom are entering the major 
seminary this year), two professed 
nuns, and two postulants in the Mary- 
knoll convent at Kongmoon. The Cath- 
olics of Muddy Rice Fields have all 
enrolled in the Society of Prayer and 
Pious Works for the conversion of the 
East. Every year each adult offers 
twelve Holy Communions for the con- 
version of China. 

Prayer and prayer alone will bring 
the Faith to China—will bring China 
to the feet of Christ. May we ask the 
prayers of Maryknoll’s friends at home 
to help us bring the light of the Gospel 
to those who know Him not? 





BOOKS RECEIVED 
Ourga (1912-1930)— 

An interesting account, in French, of 
Chinese policy in Mongolia, by the Rev. 
Louis M. Kervyn, missioner in Mon- 
golia. Published by the Politique de 
Pekin Press, Peking, China. Price $5. 
The Leaflet Missal— 

Leaflets giving the complete and con- 
tinuous text of the Mass for every Sun- 
day of the year. Published from the 
Chancery Building at 244 Dayton Ave., 
St. Paul, Minn. Single subscription, 
$1.25 per year. 

Seven Hundred Years 
(1233-1933)— 

An anthology of verse by the Servite 
Scholastics. Edited hy the Rev. Joseph 
M. Vosburgh, O.S.M., and published 
by the Servite Fathers, Mt. St. Philip 
Monastery, Granville, Wis. Price $1. 
Mes Missions— 

A mission calendar published by 
L’Immaculée Conception, 1855 Rue 
Rachel Est, Montreal, Canada. 

One Good Turn— 

A Comedy-Drama in four acts, by 
John Kyte. Published by The Catholic 
Dramatic Movement, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Price fifty cents. 

The Right Way!— 
Another Baby?— 

Hints to married Catholics by Fr. 
Apollinaris, O.M.Cap. Published hy the 
Mission Almanac, 110 Shonnard Place, 
Yonkers, N. Y. Price five cents each. 
The Christmas Child— 

By Daniel A. Lord, S.J. Published 
by The Queen’s Work, 3742 West Pine 
Blvd., St. Louis, Mo. Price-ten cents. 
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Korea’s Knotty Problem 


By Fr. Patrick H. Cleary, of Ithaca, N. Y., 


who, in 1923 


Per) 


was one of the pioneers of the Maryknoll Korean Mission 





) OREA has today what 
proportion of Cath- 
olics? Among its ap- 
proximately twenty- 
three million inhabi- 
tants about 125,000 are 
Catholics. Three dif- 
ferent Foreign Mission 
Societies are at work in the peninsula 
—the Paris Foreign Missions, German 
Benedictines, and Maryknoll, our own 
Catholic Foreign Mission Socicty of 
America. 








Ours was the last Society to take up 
work in Korea; that was in 1923, and 
it was my good fortune to be the first 
missioner assigned to work under Mon- 
signor Byrne, the first Prefect Apos- 
tolic of Maryknoll-in-Korea. At the 
present time Maryknoll priests in Ko- 
rea number twenty-six. In 1923, when 
we went to Korea, there were 3,700 
Catholics in our Peng Yang Prefecture 
Apostolic; today there are over 10,000. 

Considering our limited mission per- 
sonnel, this increase really represents 
very gratifying progress. The reason 
for it lies in the natural goodness of 
the people, who are excellent material 
for Christianity. This natural tendency 
towards religion and the things of the 
spirit is very noticeable in the Korean 
character, and accounts for the extra- 
ordinary fact that at the close of the 
eighteenth century they themselves 
sought out the Faith and one of their 
own introduced it into the country be- 
fore any missioner had entered the 
“Hermit Kingdom”. 





A Knotty Problem— 

What is the prospect for the future 
of the Church in a land where the Truth 
has been so ardently longed for, and 
where thousands have laid down their 
lives for the Faith in bloody persecu- 
tions? Is Korea to be Catholic or not? 

In the opinion of men who are in a 
position to know, and who have spent 
many years in the Korean mission field, 
the most potent factor in the winning 
of the Korea of the future to the 
Church of Christ lies in the Catholic 
education of the present generation of 
girls. As a Bishop in Korea once said 
to me: J look to the mothers of the 








A Privilege Offered 


‘TO share in the conver- 

sion of the world to 
Christ is regarded asa duty 
by the consistent Catholic. 
How to co-operate is a 
question that can have 
many answers—ranging 
from the gift of self down 
to the smallest service. 


Few can give their lives 
to the Cause. Many can 
supply a substitute; and 
this is the privilege which 
Maryknoll offers when we 
call for Sponsors. 











next generation, educated im Catholic 
schools, as the hope of the Church here. 
The prospect among the boys of this 
generation is not too bright. But the 
children of Catholic-educated mothers— 
well, we may hope. 

Schools being destined to play such 
a part in Korea, I wish briefly to call 
the attention of Fietp Arar readers to 
the problem of Catholic education 
throughout the Japanese Empire. It is 
a knotty one. Here is what we are up 
against: any school, in order to func- 
tion at all, must have Government per- 
mission. To get that permission, it 
must conform to Government standards. 
That means certified, normal school 
graduate teachers; adequate modern 
buildings ; and a great deal of very ex- 
pensive equipment. 

To get these things the Government 
has the taxes of the entire nation upon 
which to draw. By way of contrast 
you can perhaps imagine about how 
much material help a young Society like 
Maryknoll (at work in five different 
mission fields of the Orient, in no one 
of which is there a revenue-producing 
activity) can supply to schools in Korea. 





Waiting for the American 
Father— 

How does it work out? When I was 
assigned to Peng Yang, the largest city 
in our Korean field, there was in exis- 
tence in that center a Catholic six-grade 
girls’ school, named the Blessed Moth- 
cr’s School, in honor of the Blessed 
Virgin. Father Kim, the old Korean 
pastor, and two native Sisters of St. 
Paul de Chartres had been doing their 
utmost to keep this institution going. 
It consisted of three rooms in two mud 
huts. There were at the time about two 
hundred pupils in the school. It was 
merely a private school; and, though 
the authorities suffered it to function, 
they frequently threatened to close it 
unless something were done to improve 
the buildings and equipment. 

When I went to Peng Yang I could 
see that pastor, faculty, and pupils were 
all awaiting my advent. They had been 
holding on desperately in the faith that 
—once the American Father arrived— 
their Alma Mater would be renovated, 
given a new lease of life, recognized by 
the Government as a Common School, 
and that, in general, all their dreams 


BY ITS LAMBENT BEAUTY GUIDED, 














JANUARY, 1934 


9 








would be fulfilled. 

Why not? Did not this Father come 
from the land of wealth across the seas, 
that magic land, America, that earthly 
paradise where all the inhabitants had 
nothing to do from morning till night 
but ride in luxurious automobiles over 
gorgeous highways, and where there 
were mountains of gold? Why look 
right over there on the opposite hill 
and see what those Americans of the 
Protestant sects had done! Not merely 
a primary school, but several of them; 
and, in addition, high schools, girls’ 
boarding schools, an industrial school, 
two hospitals with nurses’ training 
schools, and a veritable townful of other 
fine brick buildings of all kinds. Sure- 
ly the American Father would do some- 
thing right away to remove the re- 
proach from Blessed Mother's School. 





THE FIELD AFAR 


HAPPY DAYS 
Your quota of happy days for the 
New Year will be increased if you 
make the acquaintance of inspiring 
books. Sce page 32. 








Hopes Deceived— 

Buoyed up by this hope even pagan 
parents had continued to send their 
daughters to a school of no standing, 
after graduating from which they were 
unable to enter the Government High 
School. 

Father Kim and the Sisters explained 
the situation to me. “We've been try- 
ing to hold the fort till your arrival,” 
they told me, “if we do not succeed in 
having the school recognized as a Gov- 
ernment Common School we shall have 
to close it, as the pupils will simply 
leave.” 

During the next four years I did 
what I could with all the means avail- 





able. I repaired the buildings, bought 
equipment, hired better teachers to as- 
sist the Sisters, repeatedly presented 
our petition for recognition to the Edu- 
cational Department, .and even  sacri- 
ficed for school use one of the two 
rooms of the little native house in 
which I lived. It was my utmost, but 
was very far from meeting the Gov- 
ernment requirements. 

When it became evident that the 
American Father was unable to provide 
a real school, the enrollment began to 
drop off. Each year there were fewer 
until finally, in the spring of 1929, there 
remained only ninety of the two hun- 
dred in attendance four years previously. 





A Pagan Friend— 

Then the Lord took special pity on 
us. The instrument He used was a pa- 
gan Japanese friend, who somehow be- 





A GRADUATING CLASS BEFORE THE RLESSED MOTHER’S SCHOOL IN PENG YANG SECURED GOVERNMENT 


RECOGNITION. 


WITHOUT THIS RECOGNITION THE GRADUATES OF THE CATHOLIC SCHOOL, EVEN THOUGH 


EXCELLENTIY PREPARED, WERE UNABLE TO ENTER THE GOVERNMENT HIGH SCHOOL, AT THE LEFT OF 
THE PICTURE IS FR. CLEARY, AND AT THE RIGHT FR. K™M, A NATIVE PRIEST. TWO KOREAN SISTERS OF ST. 
PAUL OF CHARTRES ARE MEMBERS OF THE FACULTY 


SEE, THE EASTERN KINGS APPEAR; 
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Educational Department, he accom- 
plished more for us in three weeks than 
we had been able to do for ourselves 
in as many years. The result was that 
we secured permission and recognition 
for the school in time for the opening 
: of the new school term, on April 1, 1929. 
Among the new teachers whom we 
secured was a Catholic young woman 
about twenty-five years of age, Martha 
Iko by name, a remarkably splendid 
type. This gifted young Korean sacri- 
ficed for the cause of our Catholic 
school a well-paid position in a public 
school where her services had been 
highly valued. Two years later Martha 
Ko died of tuberculosis, a striking in- 
stance of the lily which the grace of 
God causes so easily to bloom in the 
mire of paganism. 











A Difficulty Removed— 

When we made Blessed Mother’s 
School a Common School we made it 
LADIES OF FR. CLEARY’S MISSION AT JUNG KANG, A THRIVING LITTLE so not only for girls but for boys also, 


TOWN ON THE YALU RIVER IX NORTHERN KOREA, MAKE SOME NEW ice ; si Aas 
YEAR CALLS. THEY ARE CARRYING GIFTS IN THE MANNER APPROVED so that now our Catholic boys in Peng 








BY THE STRICTEST KOREAN ETIOUETTE—ON THEIR HE ADS! ACROSS Yang attend a Catholic School, whereas 

THE YALU FROM JUNG Ne id el MISSION OF LINKI- formerly nearly etl) aveniode Ghe public 
Sees: sit al ° schools. 

came suddenly inspircd to espouse our and, as this friend was a member of a For such Catholic pupils in public 





ause with th icational authorities; standing committee of the Government : 
a a eae F z schools there always arose a difficulty 


at the time of the great national holi- 
days, when all the pupils were expected 
to participate in a ceremonial of wor- 
ship of the Emperor. 





On one such occasion I went to the 
home of the principal, a very fine Jap- 
anese, and explained to him our point 
of view, asking him if he wouldn’t see 
to it that our boys were excused from 
taking part in the ceremony. He was 
quite sympathetic, but explained with 
regret that his duty as principal was to 
see that all the pupils attend the cere- 
mony. If he should knowingly fail in 
this, it could very easily cause him to 
lose his position. 

At the present time, after four years 
of recognition by the Government as a 
Common School, our. Blessed Mother’s 
School in Peng Yang has over six hun- 
dred pupils, boys and girls. 








A Solo of Western Music— 
be ; In what I have written of our school 
problems in Korea, a spirit of friendli- 











THE MARYKNOLL MISSION AT JUNG KANG IS A REMODELED JAPANESE 


HOUSE WHICH WAS FORMERLY A BILLIARD PARLOR, AND WHICH NOW ness towards us on the part of the Jap- 
SERVES AS COMBINATION CHAPEL AND RECTORY. JUNG KANG HAS A J ; 

RAPIDLY GROWING GROUP OF VERY EARNEST CHRISTIANS. ITS PASTOR anese educational officials may be read- 
IS SEPARATED BY TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY MILES FROM THE NEAR- ily discerned. Shortly after our Jap- 


EST MARYKNOLL MISSION IN KOREA 


SEE THEM BEND, THEIR GIFTS TO OFFER, 














JANUARY, 1934 


THE FIELD AFAR 


II 





anese friend had succeeded in obtain- 
ing recognition for Blessed Mother’s 
School he came with a request that I 
sing a solo of Western music at tie 
Commencement exercises of the Korean 
High School. It seemed that a member 
of the faculty of the Normal School 
was to sing a selection in Japanese, and 
they were very anxious to have an Oc- 
cidental number on the program. 

On the day appointed I went with my 
Japanese friend, and, garbed as usual 
in my cassock, sang an Ave Maria. 
Before I began to sing I explained that 
the selection was in Latin, and that I 
would translate it in order that they 
might follow its meaning. I then said 
the Hail Mary for them slowly and 
distinctly, as fully ninety-nine per cent 
of the eight or nine hundred present 
were pagans. In fact, I didn’t see a 
single Catholic in the entire audience. 





Irish of the Orient— 

At least one member of the household 
of the Faith, however, was present on 
that occasion. When I returned to my 
place beside my Japanese companion, 
he said, “What kind of a song was 
that? I noticed an old Korean lady 
over there; as soon as you began to 
translate the song she knelt down, 
and stayed in that position until you 
had finished the Korean translation.” 

Some good old Catholic lady, hearing 
the priest up there saying the Hail 
Mary, concluded it must be praying he 
was. Audience or no audience she knelt 
down, blessed herself, and said the 
prayer with him. 

That is but one among countless in- 
stances of the simple, strong faith which 
characterizes our good old Korean 
Catholics. They have been aptly named 
the Irish of the Orient. 


Worth Noting 


SISTER of Charity in far- 

off Chusan Island, China, 
writes about the late Bishop Dunn 
of New York: 

“We are deeply pained and grieved 
to hear of the death of Bishop Dunn, 
in the prime of life and in the midst 
of his splendid work for God and souls. 
Mass is being offered for him here, for 
Chusan owes Bishop Dunn a big debt 
of gratitude. During those long years 





of the Great War, he came continually 
to our help, for we were in dire straits ; 
and with his gifts at that time came 
such kind, encouraging letters. Our lit- 
tle ones jooked on ‘Father John’ as their 
great friend, and prayed their hardest 
for him during a serious illness he had 
at that time. His untiring zeal and de- 

















SHOULD THIS MEMBER OF KO- 

REA’S SOCIAL ELITE LOSE HER 

FOOTING, ALL HER MANY LAYERS 

OF CLOTHING WOULD BE SMALL 

PROTECTION AGAINST THE ICY 
YALU 


votion to our missions will have added 
a very bright gem to his crown.” 





Maryknoll was especially hon- 
ored by the dedication “To the 
Officers, Faculty, and Students of 
Maryknoll, its priests, Sisters, and 


Brothers at home and abroad” of 
Dr. Thomas P. Phelan’s fine book, 
Sermons For Special Occasions. 

Fr. Phelan, for many years a 
member of our Faculty and one of 
Maryknoll’s earliest friends, is 
looked upon as a member of the 
“family” ; and we feel justly proud 
of the many tributes his book has 
received. 

When we state that it contains 
sermons for such occasions as the 
laying of a cornerstone, a new 
priest’s first Mass, or the jubilee 
of a fellow priest, we already con- 
vey some idea of why it has re- 
ceived a warm welcome among 
busy shepherds of souls. Added 
to this is the fact that Dr. Phelan 
is himself a most gracious and 
pithy speaker. 

Sermons For Special Occasions 
may be procured for $2.50 from 
P. J. Kennedy and Sons, New 
Yorks No-Y. 


Here is one of our problems. 
There are certain sections of this 
country into which Tre Fretp 
AFAR never in twenty-six years 
has been introduced. Why? Be- 
cause, for one reason or another, 
the Maryknoll method of going 
through the bishop and the pas- 
tors could not be applied. 

We could encourage commer- 
cial agencies, give them royal per- 
centages, and get fair results; but 
we prefer not to do so. This 
leaves only one hope, and that is: 
to find in such sections friends, 
who in turn will interest others. 


IN THANKSGIVING 
WISH to make public thanksgiving 
to The Sacred Heart, Our Blessed 
Mother, St. Joseph, St. Anthony, and 
the Little Flower for favors received. 
—Pittsburgh, Pa. 





Enclosed is an offering sent in thanks- 
giving for a favor received through 
the Sacred Heart, Our Blessed Moth- 
er, and St. Anthony.—San Francisco, 
Calif. 





Enclosed is an offering for a Mass in 
honor of St. Francis Xavier.—Schenec- 


tady, N. Y. 


GIFTS OF INCENSE, GOLD AND MYRRH. 
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Another Maryknoll “First” 


Some impressions of the Society's first missioners to Japan 














FROM THE DECK OF THE TAIYO MARU FR. EVERETT BRIGGS, OF BOS- 

TON, MASS. (LEFT), FR. JOHN WALSH, OF NEW_ HAVEN, CONN., AND 

FR. WILLIAM WHITLOW, OF NEW YORK CITY, GLIMPSE THE BEAUTI- 

FUL SHORES OF THE EMPIRE OF THE RISING SUN, THE LAND OF THEIR 
ADOPTION 


POSTLES for Ja- 
pan! For over a 
decade Maryknoll- 
ers have labored 
among emigrants 
of the Island Em- 
pire, first on our 
own Pacific Coast, 
and later on the mission fields of 
Korea and Manchuria. And now 
our first three young ambassadors 
of Christ to the Land of the Ris- 
ing Sun have had their introduc- 
tion to snow-capped Fujiyama, 
and have begun their immediate 
preparation for work among the 
descendants of a people who in 
past centuries gave to the Church 
many and glorious martyrs. 

One of the pioneers, Fr. Everett 
Briggs, of Boston, Mass., writes 
as follows of the long journey to 
Nippon: 

At Los Angeles I said Mass at the 
Maryknoll Japanese Mission. I cannot 
describe the Sisters’ Chapel more aptly 
than to say it was “Maryknolly”. One 





memory of it will long remain with me. 
It is the Corpus on the Cross above the 
altar. 

Strikingly enough the Face of Christ 
was turned in Jts anguish not forward, 
nor upward, nor to the right, but to the 
left toward the mission 
where beneath the window tots, like 
birds cheeping, were shrilly calling to 


piayground 


one another. I always knew that Christ 
wanted these Oriental little ones, but it 
never before struck home to me that 
He yearns for them so tremendously. 


A Happy Warrior— 

In San Francisco we called at St. 
Mary’s Mercy Hospital to see our Fr. 
Bridge. He fights his losing battle 
with a smile. His heart is failing fast, 
and at the hospital they told us that he 
cannot live. 

Somehow it seems that Fr. Bridge 
has lived much of his life close to 
death. In the Pennsylvania coal mines 
where he was once a foreman, on the 
Western front where he fought during 
the Great War, on his Manchurian mis- 


sion where his life might have been 
snuffed out more than once, he learned 
the tenuousness of what here we call 
our life. Perhaps that is one reason 
why dying holds no terrors for him 
now. When our time comes, may we 
go half as gaily. 

Lonely Molokai— 

On Our Lady’s Day, August the fif- 
teenth, we embarked for the land of 
which she is in a special manner the 
Morning Star. Our accommodations 
aboard the Taiyo Maru were excellent. 
Chapel conveniences were provided, and 
we were offered every courtesy. 

On the morning of August twenty- 
first we passed lonely Molokai of the 
Hawaiian Islands. We thought of 
Damien, the leper priest, and of our 
own Fr. Joseph Sweeney who has stu- 
died at Molokai the Leper Apostle’s 
old-time labor of love; and we were 
glad that Maryknoll had sent a healer 
into that world of wounds. 

We docked at Honolulu, where Fr. 
Troesch was on hand and welcomed us 
with Aloha and fragrant Icis. We went 
immediately to Sacred Heart Church 
for Mass. Fr. Murray and Bro. Marius 
were at home, and Fr. Fitzgerald re- 
turned later from one of the missions. 
After breakfast Fr. Troesch accompa- 
nied us on a tour of the Island. We 
called on His Excellency, Bishop Alen- 
castre, and found him very gracious. 





An Admirer of St. Thomas— 
During the voyage we made the ac- 
quaintance of an interesting fellow- 
passenger, Dr. Yanagi, Professor of 
Philosophy at Senshu University, Kyoto 
Dr. Yanagi is a student of Scholastic 
Philosophy and an ardent admirer of 
St. Thomas Aquinas. He believes that 
Scholasticism, if presented properly, 
would have a strong appeal for the Jap- 
anese. The Professor is well versed 
in the writings of Catholic Mystics, and 
intends at the earlicst opportunity to 


translate into Japanese the writings of 


St. John of the Cross. 

Japanese non-Christian scholars, in- 
cidentally, are much interested in the 
history of Catholic missions in Japan. 
They are unfavorably impressed by any 
ignorance of those origins in anyone 
who comes to teach them the Religion 
of Jesus. 


SOLEMN THINGS OF MYSTIC MEANING; 











JANUARY, 1934 


THE FIELD AFAR 


13 








Sukiyaki— 

One evening we were introduced to 
the novelty of Sukiyaki. Sukiyaki, be 
it known, is a dainty Japanese dish to 
which passengers on NYK boats are 
treated once during a voyage. All as- 
semble on the deck, which is covered 
with soft mats and cushions upon 
which the passengers squat in true Jap- 
anese style, three or four persons at a 
table. Special round tables are set up, 
in the center of which are charcoal 
braziers. Over the fire the master ot 
ceremonies cooks the dish, making his 
selection from a colorful array of veg- 
etables and a platter of thinly-sliced 
red beef. 

Each guest is his own chef. He is 
given a small tray on which are dishes 
containing soup, rice, vegetables, and 
a raw egg which is broken into an 
empty bowl. With chopsticks he helps 
himself from the common dish, and 
adds the “fixings” from his own tray. 
Rice is considered a necessary side dish, 
and sake, the national liquor, is sipped 
warily before the rice. 

We rose from the feast with creaking 
vertebrae, and limped out into the night 
to shake the kinks from our joints. 





Two Mountains— 

We reached Yokohama at noon on 
August the thirty-first, and finished our 
last Masses aboard in view of the snow- 
capped Fujiyama. And, as we glimpsed 
the beauty of Japan’s “sacred” moun- 
tain, we prayed that the day may soon 
come when this pagan land shall be il- 
lumined by a far more sacred mount, 
the Mount of Calvary, with its vision 
of cross-beams and world wide redemp- 
tion. 

Blessed be God Who has brought us 
to this Land of the Rising Sun to tell 
its peoples of the only True Light of 
the World, their Lord and Savior, Jesus 
Christ. 





Another of our “Japanese” pi- 
oneers, Fr. William V. Whitlow, 
of New York City, describes as 
follows the cordial welcome ex- 
tended to the little Maryknoll mis- 
sion band by their “elder brothers” 
of the Paris Foreign Mission So- 


ciety in the Island Empire: 
We journeyed to Osaka to visit 


Bishop Castanier, and His Excellency 


HAVE you a Maryknoll Mite 
Box? 


Why not ‘tuck one now in 
your desk, and remember the 
needs of missioners who have 
sacrificed all and followed the 
call of the King? 


You won’t miss the mites you 
give, and your many little sac- 


rifices will react with biessings 


on the work of the missions. 


Send for a Mite Box today. 








was most kind. He spent a whole day 
with us, showing us the Catholic in- 
stitutions of Osaka and Kyoto. He 
gave us some valuable advice concern- 
ing the study of the language, encour- 
aging us to work earnestly. 

The following day we returned to 
Tokyo, and prepared for the opening 
of school. There are twelve mission- 
aries in the beginners’ language classes, 
all Protestants except ourselves. In the 
higher departments two Jesuits are 
among the students. The officials of 
the school seem glad to have us, and 
our relations with them have been very 
pleasant. 


American Missioners for the 
Orient— 
Yesterday Joseph Sweeney and 
Bro. Anselm, the Maryknollers who will 
he the pioneers of our projected Kong- 
Asylum in South China, 
arrived aboard the President Coolidge. 
Father went to see the large Leprosart- 
um at Gotemba, and also the smaller 
Catholic leper asylum at the same place 
which is under the direction of Fr. 
Iwashita, a saintly and talented young 


moon Leper 


Japanese pricst from a prominent fam- 


ily of the Empire. 

Some days later we welcomed aboard 
the President Lincoln our Fr. O’Melia, 
four Franciscans bound for Shantung, 
twelve Maryknoll Sisters, and eight 
other American Sisters Orient-bound. 





Archbishop Chambon— 

His Excellency, Archbishop Cham- 
bon of Tokyo, has been very kind and 
fatherly. He honored us with his pres- 
ence at dinner last week, and was 
pleased with our home and chapel. 

Irs. Briggs and Walsh are well and 
anxious to get along with the language 
study. We were grieved by the news 
of Bishop Dunn’s death, and have re- 
membered his soul in our Masses each 
morning. All three of us here were 
raised to the holy priesthood by: this 
great friend and tireless benefactor of 
the Mission Cause. 











THE MARYKNOLL 
SUKIYAKI, 





TRIO ARE INITIATED INTO THE MYSTERIES OF 
THEY MAY BE SEEN, STRUGGLING MANFULLY WITH CHOP- 
STICKS, IN THE THIRD GROUP ON THE LEFT 


INCENSE DOTH THE GOD DISCLOSE; 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 

















FAREWELL, 1933! Thou hast 

brought us much—blessings 
spiritual, blessings evident, bless- 
ings perchance in disguise, but al- 
ways God’s love, God’s mercy, 
God’s watchful providence. 

We have indeed felt want, the 
missions have suffered from it; 
but despite these crosses—or is it 
not rather BECAUSE of them— 
the spiritual harvest in pagan souls 
won to Christ the King has been 
consolingly abundant. 1933 marks 
the entry of many names into the 
Book of Life. 

May 1934 be still more fruitful 
in eternal harvests! 


A man who is more than busy 
for God is more than blessed 
by Him. 





AFTER one week, is not the 

New Year’s resolution that we 
took too often filed away in the 
class of “Dreams that never come 
true”? 

If so, perhaps it is because our 
resolution was based on a regret, 
a remorse, compunction for mis- 
takes of 1933. 

Our annual New Leaf might 


have amounted to more if we had 
based it instead upon thanksgiv- 
ing, gratitude, for the blessings of 
1933. (For despite depression and 
its consequent woes, but a mo- 
ment’s sincere thought shows these 
blessings too have been many !) 

One who has never made any 
personal effort, either by prayer 
or sacrifice, to help bring the Faith 
to others in far-off pagan lands, 
can hardly be “accused” of really 
appreciating the true Faith, or of 
gratitude for what it has brought 
to him. 

We don’t wish to be mournful 
—not at New Year’s. Yet many a 
memorial stone will bear the num- 
ber 1934. 

To be able to say, when leaving 
this earth, that we have made pos- 
itive and generous efforts to bring 
other sheep into the fold, will be 
a supreme satisfaction. 

To fail in this duty will show, 
not that we were unaware of it, 
but rather that we preferred to 
ignore it. 





Sacrifice and service are the 
measures of true love. 


PIPHANY —the story of the 
Three Kings of the East who 
came from a far-off country, seek- 
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It’s Good to be Stringless 


HE gift most eagerly welcom- 
ed by the missioner is the 
“stringless”’ one. 

Unexpected needs continually 
crop up as the work progresses, 
and the priest is at his wits’ end 
for means to provide. If your 
gift is “stringless,” he can use 
it for his most urgent need. 

The charity which prompts 
the “stringless” gift to the mis- 
sions is the most Christlike of 


all. 


ing Christ the King; and, having 
found Him, and made Him their 
King, returned to the homeland, 
won forever to His allegiance! 

They found their King by dar- 
ing to follow the light, where 
others, of weaker spirit, would 
have found the way too hard, the 
light too faint. Today the light, 
now a sanctuary lamp, is beckon- 
ing to pagan souls, souls with an 
immortal destiny. God grant them 
the opportunity of meeting a mis- 
sionary priest or Sister who will 
show them this light that leads to 
the tabernacle throne; God grant 
them the courage to imitate the 
three Magi, to “see the light and 
follow with unhesitating step”, till 
they find, adore, and come to serve 
their King. 


Love begins where desire to 
satisfy self leaves off. 





S Thou Father in Mc, and I in 

Thee, that they also may be 
one in Us; that the world may 
know that Thou hast sent Me. 
(Prayer of the Church Unity Oc- 
tave, January 18-25.) 

That they all may be one—one 
Fold, with one Shepherd—was the 
prayer of Christ, and Our Savior’s 
legacy to us. 

Have we considered ourselves 
exempt from any such concern? 
Have we actually ever made any 
real effort, either by prayer or 
other personal interest, to bring 
one soul into the true fold? 

Wealth brings obligations. One 
rich in the Faith who ignores 
those in spiritual want is worse 
than a miser. On every Catholic 
lies the onus of bringing those 
who are interested into the Fold 
of Christ. 

Shall Catholics ignore the prayer 
of Christ? Even one soul gained 
to Him for eternity is helping to 
answer His prayer. 

Yet, if I am really a friend of 
Christ, and not a servant only, 
should I not rather ask myself the 
question: “How many souls are 
registered to my credit?” 


GOLD A ROYAL CHILD PROCLAIMETH; 
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ONLY A VEIL, Only a Veil, Concluded, 
Ww. Rev. J. A. WALSH. 
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1. 


Only a veil between me and Thee, 
Jesus, my Lord; 

A veil of bread it appears to me, 

Yet seemeth such that I may not see 
Jesus, my God. 





2. 





Lift not the veil between me and Thee, 

bread it ap - pears to 
Jesus, my Lord! 

ie ie 
5 


| These eyes of earth can never see 











The glory of Thy Divinity, 
Jesus, my God. 








3. 


Keep then the veil between me and Thee, 
Jesus, my Lord! 






I may not 


vm 

















= Z-.4 Some day ’twill fall when my soul is free 
—— =| To gaze on Thee for Eternity, 





Jesus, my God, 


(The opening lines of the above hymn, written by the Superior General of Maryknoll in the days of his young priesthood when 
he was curate at St. Patrick’s Church in Roxbury, Mass., were printed in our last Midsummer Issue, which recorded Bishop 
Walsh’s Consecration in Rome. Since then we have received a number of letters from readers asking us to print in fuli 
Bishob Walsh's hymn, and we here satisfy their desire.) 








dering abundantly fruitful what 
they call “only prayers”? 


EOPLE ask us, Have the mis- or Sisters in the Orient, friends 
sions felt the depression? Of whose genuine regret is so sincere- 





course they have! How could they 
escape, since they are supported 
from here—and, naturally, when 
honest folks are hard put to it to 
pay the butcher and the baker, and 
the dentist, not to mention the 
plumber, then there is little if any- 
thing left for foreign missions. 
Yet personal interest remains, 
and we at Maryknoll often feel 
we would like to “publish a volume 
of letters that have come to us in 
these days of want from apostles- 
at-home, friends deeply, personal- 
ly interested i in our mission work, 
co-workers who in the past helped 
materially to support our priests 


ly expressed that just now they 
can give us “only prayers’—who 
lope for better days to come, when 
they again will be able to help ma- 
terially as well. 

Truly is Maryknoll blessed in 
her friends!) Surely Our Savior 
is pleased with their unchanged 
devotion to His cause; and will 
He not make most effective their 
desire to give material aid, by ren- 








GIVE YOURSELF A TREAT 


A good, healthy, constructive 
book will prove a good investment 
of time and money. Such a hook 
is the biography of Maryknoll’s 
first ordained. Sce page 32. 


e 

EW of our readers have ever 

seen or heard of the-China Year 
Book, a non-Catholic publication 
that carries items of considerable 
interest to missioners, and to 
others who know China. 

Until last year, Catholic Mis- 
sions were simply ignored, but the 
amende honorable comes in the 
most recent issue, which gives 
twenty-seven columns and a fold- 
ed table of statistics to Catholic 
Missions. The article—an excel- 
lent summary — was prepared by 
Father D’Elia, S.J., of Siccawei, 
near Shanghai. 


MYRRH A FUTURE TOMB FORESHOWS. 













HERE is an angel with 
a golden censer, to whom 
is given much incense, that 
he should offer the prayers 
of all saints upon the golden 
altar (Apoc. 8, 3). 

It is a high office in heaven, but what 
a curious medley of petitions, after all, 
As the in- 


cense of the prayers ascends before God 


that censer must contain! 


from the hand 
of the angel, he 
must often wish 
that he could disengage 
it in order to stifle a 
laugh. For, if he has a 
sense of humor, he is sure- 
ly provided with every con- 
ceivable subject on which 
to exercise it. 

He handles no less a 
phantasmagoria than the 
sum of the desires of the 
human heart; and, although 
in many of them there is no doubt a 
tear, yet there must be a laugh in many 
also, and in all at least a smile. 

The tear is from the individual, the 
smile from the universe; the tear is 
nomentary, an over-emphasis, a lack of 
perspective, while the smile is eternal, 
balanced, in proportion; the tear is 
pragmatism, the smile philosophy; the 
tear is human, the smile divine. 


Cur Strange Requests— 
Detachment does it, and detachment 
is distance. It takes only a few years 
of distance to enable us to smile at the 
small boy’s earnest supplication for a 
pair of skates. It takes only a few 
hundred years of distance to detach us 
effectively from the concrete needs of 
fifteenth century bandits, so that we are 
able to laugh at their ardent requests 
to heaven for a blessing on their thiev- 
ing raids. Yet we all make the same 
prayer in principle, for we pray for 
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It IS NATURAL FOR MISSIONERS TO PRAY THE PRAYERS OF THEIR 
PEOPLE 








oncerning the Angel With a (de 


By the Most Reverend James Edward Walsh, M.M., of Cumberl. 


what our hearts chance to fancy at the 
moment, although our wants are no 
doubt equally questionable, as far as 
any real values are concerned. 

We pray for success in business, and 
doubtless it is sometimes little better 
than banditry under another guise. Sick- 
tess merits our prayers, as we forget 
that at its best it is one of the greatest 
of favors, and that at its worst it can- 
not really matter. Heaven is stormed 
for friends on their deathbed, although 
why they should not die at this particu- 
lar moment is by no means apparent. 
All of us, in fact, pray with a tear 
wrung from our own selfish hearts, and 
we can only hope that heaven’s under- 
standing smile has power to transmute 
our strange requests and thus adjust 
them to eternal values. 


Identical Prayers— 
Among the most extraordinary 


prayers that assail the heavenly throne 
are doubtless those of Chinese Chris- 
tians. They are capable of presenting 
pleas that deserve to be called unique; 
but only, of course, because the lives 
they lead. with the coincident needs, are 
unique. 

The priest reciting the prayer for 
peace, and the Chinese wife praying 
that her mother-in-law will get put in 
jail, are making an identical request. 
When the Chinese farmer brings a Mass 
intention to invoke divine aid on his 
sick buffalo, he is on a par with the 
pious American who enlists his or her 
clerical friends to pray for prosperity 
to return; for buffaloes in the rice field 
and bulls on the stock market are but 
two forms of the same human desire 
for gain. 

If a novena for a coffin is a form 
of prayer that seldom occurs to us,: it 
is only because we do not feel it as a 
need; and yet the Chinese prayer is a 
wise one, inasmuch as this is about the 
only thing that is absolutely certain to 
become a need. Rain for the rice, or 
jobs for the depression; what is the 
difference? All our requests are the 
same in the sight of God, for they come 
from the same source and the same mo- 
tives. Human hearts with their litle 
treasures and desires and fancies have 
been said to make the angels weep, hut 
they are much more likely to make them 
laugh. 























A Radical Change— 

The limit of the bizarre, however, is 
reserved to that particular inhabitant 
of China whose fate it is to be a mis- 
sion superior. The man who finds him- 
self in this strait-jacket was once a 
more or less zealous tyro, whose prayers 
naturally centered around big ideals. 
Glowing aims such as the glory of God, 
the conversion of the world, the spread 
of the Church, the success, both in this 
world and the next, of his relatives and 
friends, his own growth in all the vir- 
tues; these were the great objectives 
for which he winged his aspirations 
aloft. 

But time narrowed down his field, as 
needs became more immediate and con- 
crete. He found himself varying his 
big crusades by little appeals for the 
conversion, not of the world, but of 
Peaceful Dawn Village; his prayers for 
the success of the Universal Church 
down the ages gave way at times to 
demands for a bit of success in his own 
little corner here and now; and, as re- 
gards his friends, he gradually began to 
ask that they might speed up less, if 
only they would loosen up more. 

And then the black day came that 
made him a mission superior, and it 
brought with it the last and most radi- 
cal change in his system of supplica- 
tion. He still prays for the glory of 
God, since any and every prayer, of any 
and every person and age and clime, 
must have that root motive, distorted 
and misinterpreted though it may at 
times be, if it is to be a prayer at all; 
and that is the reason why the angel, 
all titillated as he is with the fantastic 
appeals he continually transmits, is able 
to control his mirth. But the glory of 
God is in a myriad different shapes and 
forms, and for the mission superior it 
soon began to define itself as attention 
to all manner of tiny details. Convert- 
ed continents were replaced by cate- 
chists and cooks. 





‘ Praver for a Good Cook— 

He has no reason to know that Fa- 
ther O’Shaughnessy is not intended to 
flounder through a few years of mis- 
sion life and fill an early grave through 
the ministrations of an impossible cook, 
but he nevertheless fails to reconcile 
himself to such a possibility. It may 
be just and right, worthy and salutary, 


in a philosophi- 
cal sense, for 
this young mis- 
sioner to fulfill precise- 
ly this and no other 
destiny ; but no superior 
will admit it until Provi- 
dence proves it. 


It may be that a contin- 
ually outraged and _ finally 
ruined stomach is a part 
of the martyrdom specifi- 
cally reserved by higher 
powers for this particular 
apostle, but the superior sets himself to 
scheme against it. And to his schemes 
he adds prayers; or rather, his schemes 
are prayers. For he knows that he may 
look high and low all over China and 
down the weary stretches of the years 
for a good cook to fend off this fate, 
yet without ever finding him, unless 
Divine Providence should aid him in 
the vital quest. Cooks are not born, 
but made, it is true; yet born or made, 
or both, they are not found by human 
ingenuity. 

An army of missioners does not fight 
on its stomach, but an ill-fed one will 
not have any stomach for a fight. Re- 
minders come on the little occasions that 
call for fatted calves. Who does not re- 
member that ordination banquet served 
by a certain cook who was not fitted to 
carry bones to a bear? With what mis- 
erable attempts at nonchalance the un- 
fortunate host saw his chicken appear. 








a (den Censer and Chinese Cooks 


mberlg, Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll Kongmoon field in South China 








He had prayed that by some 
miracle it would turn out eat- 
able for once, but the first 
glance showed its complete re- 
version to immemorial type. It was so 
tough that the teeth of the politest 
guest could only gnaw at it ina pretense 
the most transparent, and inevitably 








AH PAAT PREPARES A CULINARY TRIUMPH FOR THE MISSION 
ORDINATION BANQUET 
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the futile struggle was given up as soon 
as the host’s back was momentarily 
turned. 

Thanks to a kindly Providence ban- 
quets come seldom; but, if this is what 
the missioner’s cook does in the green 
wood, what must he do in the dry? The 
guests get off easily enough; they are 
types who are prepared to try anything 
once, and this they will not try soon 
again. But what about the man who is 
obliged to face these culinary crimes 
from unpalatab!e breakfast to uneatable 
supper day after day, in an unceasing 
What happens to him is easy 
to forecast. He consoles himself with 
the fact that it is on'y for himself, and 
so it does not matter; but he forgets 
that his stomach is not himsclf, but 


round? 


simply a good znd useful servant that 
he is allowing to he shamefully abused. 





‘An Unequal Struggle— 

Meanwhile the ill-fed missioner hides 
his head in the sand. He tries to fancy 
that his cook is not so bad, as cooks 
go; he begins to insist that he is no 
worse than the cooks of others; and he 
may even end by being persuaded that 
his is a superior cook, whose attain- 
ments he must defend before a misun- 
derstanding world. 

Another classic defense of his is the 
plea that his cook comes from a poor 
family which needs help. Therefore he 
arranges that one member of it will 
draw a salary from the mission as a 
cook, at a cost to himself of nothing 
more than his health. If this is not 
charity, then nothing is. Greater love 
than this no man hath than that he 
should lay down his life for his friend. 
He might as well present to this needy 
family his own heart and liver on a 
platter, as to take this means of filling 
their stomachs by ruining his own. 

Thus the missioner eats largely with 
his imagination ; but meanwhile his body 
is far from imaginative, and it is not 
to be put off with cooks whose good 
qualities lie entirely in the realm of 
fancy. This he will soon learn to his 
cost. Now begin the visits to doctors, 
soon to be followed by sojourns in hos- 
pitals. “Getting old”, is his own diag- 
nosis; “nothing at all wrong, but the 
machine must naturally show a bit of 
wear and tear.” He is not old, but his 
stomach is, for it is fulfilling a long 


HOLY JESUS, 





IT APPEALS 


HE ANNUITY IDEA 

appeals—it is such an 
easy way to avoid wili 
breaking, helping yourz 
self and us at the same 
time. 


Send for our Annuity 
Leaflet. 














space in a short time. It is performing 
miracles of adaptation in its noble ef- 








“AMONG THE MOST EXTRAORDI- 
NARY PRAYERS THAT ASSAIL 
THE HEAVENLY THRONE ARE 
DOUBTLESS THOSE OF CHINESE 
CHRISTIANS” 
forts to handle concoctions that would 
strain the insides of an ore crusher. 
But the gailent struggle is unequal. 
Stomachs are human, not divine. In the 
interim the possessor of this particular 
one runs down. The apostle undergoes 
a metamorphosis. His loyalty he keeps, 
his love, and his zeal; but his digestive 
apparatus is a spectacle to angels and 
to men. He is fagzed. The work lags. 
And all the time he prays for the 
conversion of the world, while the su- 
perior prays for a good cook. 


IN THY BRIGHTNESS 


More Modest Favors— ' 
Saint Zita found the glory of God in 


the kitchen, and mission superiors are 
tempted to seek it in the very same 
place. There is a providential chain of 
circumstances connected with the final 
issue of any good work; and, if we are 
unable to trace it in its entirety, we yet 
know that every link has its importance. 
It is a long step from a good cook to 
the conversion of the world; but, far 
as the journey is, it will not be hastened 
by neglecting the first step. We mcre- 
ly put first things first by concentrating 
on the cook. 

Let others pray for armies of mis- 
sioners, and barrels of money, and hand- 
some cathedrals, and flourishing univer- 
sities; but, as for us, we waft our ap- 
peals to heaven for more modest, though 
no less important, favors. 

As we become more and more Chi- 
nese with the years, it is natural for 
us, after all, to pray the prayers of our 
people; so, while they are demanding 
the rice to eat, we join them in implor- 
ing heaven for the artist to cook it. 
And we can only trust that the angel 
will refrain from laughing as he Icts 
our humble plea find its little place 
amid the comic jumble of his golden 
censer. 


“Cover To Cover” 


Readers Say— 


© ha family being among the many 

: ” readers of THE 
Fietp Arar does not want to risk miss- 
ing a copy, so it wishes you to change 
the stencil from our old address to the 
new one.—Reading, Pa. 


‘cover to cover 


Please find enclosed two dollars, as 
Tue Fiero Arar is well worth the 
money. I am sorry that I cannot send 
more.—Roxbury, Mass. 


Without a doubt your periodical is 
the finest we have, and anyone who 
reads it cannot help but learn to love 
the missions.—St. Louis, Mo. 


We enjoy your magazine very much, 
and cannot get along without it— 


Troutdale, Ore. 
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Windings Of The Maryknoll Mission Trail 
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WUCHOW ON THE WEST RIVER, “SEE CITY” OF THE MARYKNOLL WUCHOW 





INDEPENDENT MISSION IN 


SOUTH CHINA. AS YET THE CATHOLIC MISSION IS LOCATED IN A BLIND ALLEY, AND COMPLETELY HID- 


DEN BY THE SURROUNDING BUILDINGS. 


THE V. REV. BERNARD F. MEYER, OF DAVENPORT, IA., SUPERIOR 


OF THE WUCHOW FIELD, IS EAGER TO SECURE PROPERTY WHICH WILL FITTINGLY REPRESENT THE CHURCH 


The above picture is taken from the Sun Yat-sen Memorial Hill. 


IN THIS PROGRESSIVE CHINESE PORT 
Most large cities of China now have a 


Memorial to the founder of the Chinese Republic 


FATHER PATRICK J. DUFFY 
OPENS A NEW MISSION 
AT KANGKEI 
Kangkei— 
(Korean Mission) 


post _— PON my return 
( Monsignor Morris 

assigned me toa 
| new mission in our 
northern district. 
Kangkei is the sec- 

ond largest city in 
| our northern prov- 
ince, having a popu- 
lation of some ten 
: thousand souls. Sit- 
uated among the 
mountains, on the Manchurian border, 
about nine hundred feet above sea level, 
it is quaint and old, having been the 
scene of many conflicts in the days of 
the Manchu dynasty when Korea was 
the vassal of China. 
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TO 


My church is an old-time Korean 
mud house, both low and dark. I am 
told it was used as a hotel or inn some 
years ago. Although it is unworthy to 
house the King of Kings in the Sacra- 
ment of His Love, it must do until the 
Master Himself provides us with the 
means to erect Him a better one. 

My residence is two rooms at the 
end of the chapel, also low and dark 
like the chapel. Two months ago I 
opened what might be called a school, 
and some fifty children are attending. 
The people are extremely poor and are 
erateful for such assistance. 

Kangkei has at present nine so-called 
Christian communities, besides Shinto- 


(ATECHISTS are a vital need 
for the missions. Will you 


—or your Society—support one 
at $10 a month? 








ism and Buddhism. Despite the many 
difficulties in beginning the work, I feel 
We are gaining daily. Every Sunday 
sees a few more new faces in church, 
notwithstanding our present poverty 
and the opposition of religious sects. 
The future looks promisiny. I have 
dedicated the work to the great Apos- 
tle of the Gentiles, St. Paul, and hope 
through his gracious intercession Christ 
will send the longed for increase. 


THE CHURCH GAINS A FOOT- 
HOLD AT “NEAR THE RIVER” 


Linkiang— 
(Manchurian Mission) 

HE following account of pro- 

gress in a remote sector of 
Manchuria comes from Fr. John 
F. Walsh, M.M., of Cumberland, 
Md., brother of Maryknoll’s Bish- 
op James Edward Walsh, the Vic- 
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HOW MANY MARYKNOLL MISSIONERS IN KOREA AND MANCHURIA DO 
YOU KNOW? TRY TO FIND ON THE ABOVE PICTURE, TAKEN AT SAIHO, 
KOREA, THE FOLLOWING: 


Fr. Geselbracht, of Chicago, Ill.; Msgr. Lane, of Lawrence, Mass.; Msgr. 
Morris, of Fall River, Mass.; Fr. Hunt, of Brookline, Mass.; Fr. Murrett, 
of Buffalo, N. Y.; Fr. Carroll, of New York City; Fr. Barron, of River 
Rouge, Mich.; Fr. Petipren, of Detroit, Mich.; Fr. Chisholm, of Cambrige, 
Mass.; Fr. Cleary, of Ithaca, N. Y.; Fr. Pospichal, of Elma, Ia.; Fr. 
Duffy, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; Fr. Ray, of Peabody, Mass.; Fr. Craig, of 
Minneapolis, Minn.; Fr. Coleman, of Minneapolis, Minn.; Fr. Halloran, 
of Buffalo, N. Y.; Fr. J. Connors, of Pittsfield, Mass.; Fr. S. Hannon, of 
New York City; Fr. Peloquin, of Brockton, Mass.; Fr. Pardy, of Brook- 
lyn, N. Y.; Fr. Steinbach, of Chariton, Ia.; Fr. Plunkett, of Fall River, 
Mass.; Fr. L. Sweeney, of New Britain, Conn.; Fr. Markham, of Rock- 
ford, IIl.; and Bro. Joseph Donahue, of Jersey City, N. J. 


ar Apostolic of Kongmoon in 
South China. Fr. Walsh writes: 

Linkiang is Maryknoll’s newest mis- 
sion in Manchuria. It is on the Yalu 
River, hence its name, which translated 
means “Near the River”. This town is 
of respectable size as Chinese towns 
go, comprising some fifty thousand 
souls. In peaceful times it is a thriv- 
ing market place for the farmers from 
miles around. The natives haul their 
produce and grain to town, for local 
sale or’ for. transportation down the 
river. Not a few of the residents are 
employed in this river traffic, or in the 
logging business. The famous Ch’ang- 
Pai Forest is the source of most of the 
lozs, which are floated down the river 
after being made up into rafts. And 
it is no inconsiderable feat to guide 
these large rafts safely into the mill 
towns, in view of the swift current and 
numerous rapids of the Yalu. 

The Catholic mission, conducted by 
Maryknoll Fathers, is located almost 
in the center of the town. The mission 
was opened in 1928 by Fr. Joseph 
Sweeney, who was later joined by Fr. 
Francis Mullen. These two priests held 
the fort for several years until, in 1931, 
Fr. Howard Geselbracht, of Chicago, 
Ill., came to take charge. He is the 
present pastor of the mission. 

Well over two hundred adult Bap- 
tisms have already been registered at 
Linkiang; and out-stations have been 
opened with resident catechists. 

The mission compound is made up of 
five small Chinese houses, fronting 
about sixty feet on the main street, with 
a depth of one hundred and fifty feet. 
The main building serves as the tem- 
porary chapel; and this is flanked on 
either side by the school, and by the 
boys’ dormitory. The small school has 
about twenty lads, half of whom are 
pagan. 

In the center of the property is the 
priest’s house, the second floor of a 
made-over Chinese dwelling. Below 
are the sleeping quarters of a limited 
number of normal school boys. These 
boys attend school in the town and live 
at the mission, and are thus assured of 
the good influence of the Catholic life 
on the compound and the companion- 
ship of our boys. The rear of the prop- 
erty is given over to a small orphanage 
which has attracted not a little favor- 
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able attention. At present three little 
orphans are being cared for by the cate- 
chist in charge. 

The prospects for a successful propa- 
gation of the Faith at Linkiang seem 
During the past year several 
were enrolled, 


good. 
thousand catechumens 
and began the study of the doctrine. 
The lack of well-instructed catechists 
was felt at this time, but efforts were 
made to take care of the great number 
seeking instruction. There is every rea- 
son to believe that a gratifying harvest 
of souls cat be reaped for the Master 
in this section. 

Already the Church has gained a 
foothold here (though it may be only a 
“toe-hold”) and the favorable attention 
of the pagans, because of the charitable 
work done in the past few years. With 
resident priests and peaceful times en- 
abling the missioners to visit out-sta- 
tions frequently, those laboring in this 
section are hopeful that many souls will 
be responsive to the Gospel. 





RUNNING WATER IN EVERY 
ROOM 
Tung Shec— 
(Kaying Prefecture Apostolic) 
MISSIONER of the Mary- 


knoll Kaying field in South 


China’s Hakkaland, Fr. Thomas , 


R. Donovan, M.M., of Pittsburgh, 
Pa., claims for his “residence” at 
Tung Shec many advantages, 
among them that of running wa- 
ter in every room: 

The Society Superior, Fr. Downs, 
paid his official visit to Tung Shec, and 
we tried our best to make a favorable 
impression. We opened some canned 
goods that we had been saving, had the 
houseboy polish up the extra knife and 
fork, and even put clean sheets and 
towels in the guest room. But accidents 
will happen in the best regulated of 
familics. 

On Sunday afternoon we watched a 
storm coming up. Father remarked that 
he liked to watch the ra?n, but he didn’t 
know that this was one of our rains. 
Having closed all the windows, we sat 
down and decided to let it blow and 
pour. And it did, right through the tiles 
on the roof. Talk about running wa- 
ter in every room, we had it—so much 
so that the umbrella and raincoat were 
called into use while we moored the 
beds and books in order to prevent them 


TO THEE BE 


from floating away. 

The workmen have been going over 
all the roofs on the compound, replac- 
ing broken tiles, worn out beams, and 
slates ; and, by the way, tossing out bad 
tiles. It now looks as if I should have 
doubled my order. Our yard looks like 
the backyard of a country club after 
a trapshooting tourney. 

It is said that the roof is the most 
expensive part of the Chinese house, 
the cover charge as it were. If this is 
so, I think they should change their 
style of architecture. Instead of these 
one-story affairs, spread all over the lot, 
why not a skyscraper? These folks 
have been building houses for centuries, 
though, and I suppose they do have a 
reason for the present style. 


Old And New Fnends 
At The Los Altos 
Maryknoll 


HE New Year’s festivities over, our 

students — forty-six of them — are 
eager to return and celebrate a second 
Christmas on the missioner’s feast, that 
of the Epiphany, Another term of class- 
es begins, and keads are buried once 
more in the dreaded but appreciated 














books. Spring begins to smile on us, 
and even at this early date there is the 
occasional crack of bat meeting ball 
during recreation. 


Since the arrival of the new dirigible, 
The Macon, last October, quite a num- 
ber of additional visitors find our hill- 
top a fine vantage point from which to 
view the Naval Air Base at Sunnyvale, 
where this new “Queen of the Air’ is 
moored. Occasionally the giant ship 
cruises over our grounds, but has not 
“dropped in” on us yet. 

An old friend of Maryknoll, Fr. Jo- 
seph Casey, U.S.N., has been assigned 
as chaplain of the Base. While on duty 
in the Far East he has met nearly all the 
Maryknoll missioners in South China. 





Have we spoken lately of the Venard 
Mission Unit at St. Joseph's College, 
the diocesan Junior Seminary where 
Maryknollers attend classes? For a pe- 
riod of years this Unit has supported 
a Maryknoll missioner on the field. 

The mission spirit at St. Joseph’s, as 
well as at St. Patrick’s, the Major Sem- 
inary at Menlo Park, is in line with the 
best Sulpician traditions. These de- 


voted guides of future priests have ever 
inculcated in their students an intclli- 
gent realization of mission needs. 














THE ABOVE INTERESTING PICTURE WAS TAKEN AT THE CLOSE OF A 
WEEK’S MISSION PREACHED BY THE V. REV. BERNARD F. MEYER, OF 
DAVENPORT, IA., SUPERIOR OF THE MARYKNOLL WUCHOW FIELD IN 
SOUTH CHINA, TO CHINESE CATHOLICS OF SAN FRANGISCO, FATHER 
MEYER’S COMMAND OF CHINESE IS SUCH THAT HIS HEARERS AT THE 
MISSION OF THE PAULIST FATHERS HAD THE IMPRESSION OF LISTEN- 


ING TO ONE OF THEIR OWN RACE. 


SHOWN HERE WITH FR. MEYFR 


AMONG THE CHINESE CATHOLICS 
ARE (NEXT TO HIM, ON THE LEFT) 


DR. CHU CHEW SHONG, PRESIDENT OF THE SAN FRANCISCO CATHOLIC 
CHINESE MISSTON SOCIETY, AND TOHN YEHALL CHIN, TEACHER IN 
THE CATHOLIC CHINESE LANGUAGE SCHOOL ; 


PAID. ———PRUDENTIUS 


(4TH CENTURY) 
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ORTY years a priest, 
and over thirty-five 
years a missioner in 
China! Visions from 
that rich past dis- 
tracted Father Paul 
during his thanks- 
giving after Mass 
on his ordination 
anniversary. He was 
getting along in 
years he acknowl- 
edged somewhat 








grudgingly. His 





Christianity was in a good condition 
after these thirty-odd years of untiring 
labor, but it had not always been thus. 


The increasing clamor of the people 


outside the chapel brought Father 
Paul’s lengthy thanksgiving to an 


abrupt close. He went out to meet 
them amidst a roar of firecrackers. The 
Catholics, seconded by many well dis- 
posed pagans, had gathered this day to 
celebrate the fortieth annivesary. There 
could be no doubt of their esteem and 
love for their pastor. The day was 
filled with good wishes, feasting, and 
the presenting of gifts; and Father 
Paul’s cup of joy was full. 

It surely had been worth while, these 
years of toil, mistakes, and successes. 
Here was a fine body of sturdy Cath- 
olics numbering into the hundreds, some 
belonging to the second generation in 
the Faith. Nor were they all farmers, 
though Father Paul loved best the till- 
ers of the soil. Middle School students 
and several teachers whom he _ had 
helped on their scholastic road mingled 
with the crowd, and gave the gathering 
much face. Local worthies and officials 
called to pay their respects, for the old 


Father Paul Goes Home 


By Fr. Thomas V’. Kiernan, of Cortland, 
N. ¥., a missioner of the Maryknoll 
Wuchow field im South China 


missioner’s reputation was a_ by-word 
throughout that section. 

The day wore on, and, after the eve- 
ning prayers, Benediction of the Bless- 
ed Sacrament was given by Father 
Paul. What Christians had not already 
returned home would be retiring now, 
he thought, and he would have quiet 
to make his never-to-be-omitted visit to 
the Sacramental Missioner. 





A School of Experience— 

The lights of the chapel were ex- 
tinguished, and Father Paul was left 
alone in his silent adoration with the 
flickering flame of the sanctuary lamp. 
But his mind continued to wander back 
through the years. His memory seemed 
as fresh as a child’s. Old scenes and 
old faces came before him. He saw 
himself a young priest once more, mak- 
ing his initial entry on the scene of his 
mission labors. He smiled at the re- 
membrance of the timidity that had 
been his. Not a friend in the place, he 
had lived for months in a rented shack. 
The troubles of his first attempt to se- 
cure land for a mission compound were 
humorous now. They wouldn’t be able 
to take him in so easily today. He 
knew their methods, and what a fair 
price for land would be. 

His first converts—what heartaches 
they had caused him. So many had 
been unworthy. Inexperienced as he 
was, he thought they were all sincere. 
The joy of those first Baptisms was 
paid for in years of patient seeking the 
strayed sheep. Individuals who had 
proven the most indifferent to his lov- 
ing solicitude stood before him. He 
could safely say that none had died 
without the last rites. In eternity they 
would know the price he had paid for 


their salvation. And now, hadn't he a 
native priest from that very village? lt 
was his school of experience. 


Banditry, Civil War, and Red 
Uprisings— 

Oh yes, there had been banditry, civil 
war, and Red uprisings. He could well 
afford to smile in his declining years 
ever the fears of his young priesthood. 
These initial experiences had inured 
him to such encounters. The sufferings 
of his captivity among the brigands 
were not to be compared with the re- 
sults to his own soul. Then it was 
that he had learned to conquer physical 
fear, and to solidify his daily oblation 
of self. 

The civil wars had been a nuisance 
hecause of the havoc they wrought on 
his beloved flock. When his own boys 
would enlist in the warring armics, this 
was a bitter pain. Some had never re- 
turned, and he ceased not to pray for 
them. There was always the fear that 
those who did come back from the con- 
flict would be spoiled in body and soul. 
He recalled many of them now; the 
efforts to win them from the opium 
pipe, and to have them properly mar- 
ried. Thank God, he could remember 
only a few who had remained obdurate. 
Our Blessed Mother would take care 
of them eventually. Perhaps his own 
efforts had not been of the best. 

A great consolation had arisen from 
the Red troubles. His flock had stood 
out as exponents of the traditional sol- 
idity of their race, conservative, ration- 
al, and law-abiding. There had been 
no actual martyrs among them, but not 
a few had lost their all, house and 
stock. No heartache had been more bit- 
ter, perhaps, than the burning of sev- 
eral of his chapels. Even then the Lord 
had vouchsafed a recompense. Had not 
his people come to his aid in rebuilding 
them? Why, they gave weeks of their 
labor, felled trees for lumber that they 
had prized for a generation, and sacri- 
ficed the very mud of their rice fields 
for the walls! What more could he 
have asked? 


The New Wing at the Home 
Knoll— - 
Surely, this was not a visit to the 


Master. He was getting proud in his 
old age. The annual retreat was in 
the offing. He would ask God to for- 
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give his boastfulness, and to strengthen 
him for the last happy stretch of the 
road. 

Another distraction—his bishop was 
urging him to go home. His Excel- 
lency said that Father Paul had earned 
the furlough. But he was too old for 
that now. Twice before he had made 
the trip, only to be ill at ease until he 
had returned to his adopted soil. Ah, 
that was it! They would send him 
home, and put him on the shelf! He 
knew now for what purpose that new 
wing on the old College had been built. 
That was where two of his cronics, 
though younger in years, had been as- 
signed after their last furlough. Noth- 
ing to do—imagine it—but bask in his 
gentle homeland sun, and moon over 
the future careers of young aspirant 
missioners. Not for him. Never! He 
would not go home this time. 

If things came to the worst, they 
might let him live out his short remain- 
ing span at the Mission Rest House. 
There, at least, he would not be far 
from his people. Some of the students 
and merchants might even call on him 
occasionally, while in the Colony. The 
houses of his Alma Mater were all 
right—he loved them all—but they were 
not China. 

But these were rebellious thoughts. 
Of course he didn’t mean them. If 
the Bishop said to return home, of 
course he would obey. But the mere 
anticipation of submission cost him a 
tear. His thoughts were less of the 
world now. Jesus, obediens usque ad 
mortem; mortem autem crucis. Fiat 
voluntas Tua. And so the old, fa- 
miliar spiritual affections reasserted 
themselves from a lifelong habit. 





Francis is Nettled— 

Francis, the houseboy, was clearly 
nettled. It was his duty to wait until 
the priest left the chapel, before closing 
the windows and locking up for the 
night. “The Father is long in his vis- 
it tonight,” he thought. “It is keeping 
him from his much needed rest. The 
day has been a hard one for him, caring 
for so many people. Why does a saint- 
ly old man like him have to pray so 
long, especially alone? Hasn’t my fa- 
ther always said that Father Paul is a 
saint, that he has labored and suffered 
as much as the Apostle Paul? Every- 
one knows it. Then, why spoil the 


TO 


night by such long prayers? Aren't 
his people good; the best spoken of in 
the whole Mission? Surely God does 
not require such an old war horse to 
do penance like—well, like some of the 
younger priests whose American tem- 
pers are not always of the best. Per- 
haps —that is it— Father has fallen 
asleep in the chapel tonight. I'll rouse 
him. Why didn't I think of that be- 


fore?” 


The Home-Going— 

Francis entered the chapel, and, sure 
cnough, there was Father Paul kneel- 
ing on his priedieu—sound asleep. He 
approached the old missioner, and spoke 
softly. He touched him, 
still no sign of waking. Alarmed, he 


No answer. 


shook him, but to no avail—the old 
missioner, at the call of an Infinitely 
Compassionate and Understanding Bish- 
op, had gone Home. 

















IT HAD CAUSED FATHER PAUL BITTER PAIN WITTEN SOME OF HIS CWN 


BOYS HAD ENLISTED IN CHINA’S WARRING ARMIES. 


THERE WAS 


ALWAYS THE FEAR THA®P THOSE WHO DID COME BACK FROM THE CON- 
FLICTS WOULD BE SPOILED 1N BODY AND SOUL 


HIS PRESENCE IN OUR OWN SOULS, 
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Sensations of a MaryKnoll Sister Postulant 


IN “Entrance Day” a 
postulant is only 
conscious that she is 
unconscious. No ex- 
ception to this rule 
was made in my 
case, but, after sev- 
eral weeks and some 
slight improvement, I found that 
my brain had done some expert 
camera work on its own and had 
salvaged the results for me. 

Scene 1— 

The station was a spectacle of un- 
believable chaos in which were featured 
all my near and dear who had reserved, 
however, and conspicuously, the title 
role for me. As a star I found that 
my place in life was to understudy a 
total eclipse. Why, I couldn't talk to 
more than nine people at once; I didn’t 
know whom to and whom not to kiss; 
I forgot the names of folks with whom 
my perambulator days were spent and 
I failed to recognize Genevieve Gert- 
rude, first cousin once removed! Bits 
of that scene still do acrobatics through 
my head, and oft in the watches of the 
stilly night come sneaking back snatch- 
es of that final and furious conversation. 

There is a strong impression in my 
mind that I was still waving after I 
had taken my seat in the car and had 
left the station far behind. That might 
account for the solicitous conduct o) 
the porter who overdosed me with at 
tention. I hear they give “cases” spe- 
cial and tactful care. 





Scene 2— 

Then oblivion of a kind in which I 
wasn’t where I was, and was where I 
wasn’t, set in. After a lapse of time 
and memory I found myself gazing out 
of the window at some flying scenery, 
at what must have been the Hudson, 
locking very cold and somewhat grey, 
and, farther distant, the hills, browned 
and bared, with little towns slipping 
throuzh them and down to the water’s 
edge to test its coldness with their toes. 
We stopped at one station where there 
seemed no excuse for it but a fat ferry 
On the platform a red-eared boy with 
a few sweaters and no hat on, a turned 


By One Who Knows 


up nose and sea blue eyes, stood around, 
and had the impudence to look like my 
brother Jack. While we waited there, 
he began to whistle and I began to cry 

When the business was really just 
under way I saw that terrible porter 
bearing down on me with what looked 
like a large and helpful handkerchief. 











THEN THE BIG DOOR OPENED, 
AND A SISTER LOOKED OUT AND 
LAUGHED A “WELCOME?!” 


I made a few desperate dabs and drew 
myself up to repel him flatly and final- 
ly. The thing was only a duster, and 
he passed on. “My moment” had too. 

Scene 3— 

At the station I was besieged by 
armies of taxi drivers, captured tri- 
umphantly by one, and then, with my 
bags on my fcet and my heart in my 
mouth, raced towards Maryknoll. Os- 
sining slipped behind us, we made a 
steep and tortuous ascent, flashed by the 
grey-towered Seminary, passed a build- 
ing which my driver noted as “The 
Field Afire”, and so came into view of 
the Motherhouse, long, large, tawny, 
and very beautiful. It too had a tower, 
which, like the Seminary’s, was lovely 
and challenging. I loved it much and 
immediately. When the taxi driver had 
been paid: and was driving off, there 


Was a moment to stand and drink it all 
in. I did, and gratefully. 

Then the big door opened, and a Sis- 
ter looked out and laughed. “Welcome!” 
Then I remembered she would want to 
know who I was and why I had come, 
so I told her my name and added, “I've 
come to go to China.” 

And she laughed again. “You are 
a new postulant!” 

We went to the chapel, and here was 
a second welcome fer me which was 
very warm. Then we saw some of the 
house—the mission display and exhibit 
rooms with their bits of this and that 
which make the Orient seem very close, 
the “stamp room” where canceled stamps 
are “turned into” money (mission al- 
chemy!), the book bindery and picture 
framing department, and, lastly, we saw 
vestments in the making and had a peek 
at the shining class rooms of the Nor- 
mal School. I learned, en route, some 
of the seemingly endless ways which 
had been adopted to keep the great mis- 
sion center going, the collecting of 
stamps and jewelry junk, the making of 
jellies, candies and fruit cakes, the 
monthly card parties held in the big 
auditorium, and so many others. I did 
a hit of gasping. If the effort was in- 
dicative of the need—pennies must be 
pretty scarce. And just there remorse 
set in for the double amount of straw- 
berry sodas I had recently included in 
my daily exercises. 

But this dark thought dissolved be- 
fore the bright hope I had of doing 
many and great things in the near fu- 
ture. There was so much to do, a 
whole galaxy of inviting arts, crafts, 
and professions. Somewhere among 
them I would find my place! I took a 
deep breath, and turned to my escort. 

“What,” asked I, “what do you sup- 
pose I will be doing? Where will I 
work ?” 

My Sister’s blue eyes twinkled, then 
hid themselves. 

“We haven’t been everywhere an’! 
seen everything yet,” said she, “now 
suppose we go down to the kitchen. 
You'll be impressed with the pots and 
pans.” 

And I was. 


HE WILL NOT REMAIN LONG WITH US. 

















Sunset Academy 


By Rev, Hubert M. Pospichal, of Elma, Iowa, Maryknoll missioner in Chinnampo, Korea 


ATHER Hubert 
M. Pospichal, who 
has been called 
“The Pied Piper 
of the Land of 
Morning Calm”’ 
because of his suc- 
cess in charming 
many little lads and lassies from 
the alleys of Chinnampo to his 
University, here tells us about his 
Sunset Academy: 

A small mud hut and one pioneer pu- 
pil, Ri Hak Sik, was all we had to be- 
gin with. I gave Ri Hak Sik a small 
penny note book and one of the stubby 
discarded pencils a parochial school 
Sister had sent me. She was radiant 
with joy because her ambition to be- 
come a pupil was being realized. 

Ri Hak Sik spent many happy eve- 
nings seated on the floor of the Acad- 
emy earnestly studying her reading, 
writing and arithmetic, captivated by 
pictures of Heaven, the Savior of the 
world, and Blessed Mother. A few of 
her friends soon followed her and I had 
to employ a teacher to help me manage 
my growing Academy. The hours spent 
at this night school were not considered 
a drudgery; it was in fact a haven of 
refuge from weary toil at home. 

But Ri Hak Sik’s happiness was too 
complete to last. Her father made win- 
ter an excuse for being out of work; 
a tiny sister was born; and then her 
mother had to go out in search of food 
and work to keep her little family from 
starvation. So Ri Hak Sik, burdened 
with baby sister and a heavy bowl of 
rice, mother’s lunch, set out each day 
to glean the fallen rice from the dusty 
road. No more happy hours at Sumset 
Academy to brighten the long winter 
evenings. But when baby sister be- 
comes a lesser care we hope our little 
pioneer pupil will be free to continue 
her education. 

These people are so helplessly poor 
that one longs to assist them. They 
have no vacations and little time for 
play; they have never seen a movie, 
ridden in a car, or tasted an ice cream 
soda. Their only outlook is hard work 











and responsibility. Perhaps it is these 
things that give them such great appre- 
ciation of education and religion. They 
overcome tremendous obstacles to at- 
tend the Academy. After working a 
long hard day in the orchards or rice 
fields they come long distances over 
dark country roads, even over the 
mountains. For protection from the 
heavy rains they have only a bamboo 
pole holding over themselves not the 
whole but the hole of an umbrella. 


The pupils need constant attention. 
It may be a pill for indigestion, salve 
for a sore, a book or a pencil. All this 
they receive together with instruction 
and encouragement which will assist 
them on the road to our holy Faith. 
But more teachers must be hired and 
ere long the ribs of the old leather 
purse will begin to show. 


The Academy now has an enrollment 
of one hundred and fifty and we hope 
we shall always be able to welcome 
more of these simple-hearted children. 
It gives us an opportunity to teach them 
about Him Who created, loves and re- 
deemed all mankind. They make visits 


to the Blessed Sacrament each night 
after their study and lately a great many 
have expressed a strong desire to be 
baptized. A dozen or two have even 
demanded entrance into Father Swee- 
ney’s doctrinal class for Catechumens, 
as a supplement to the daily half hour 
instruction in the Academy. Another 
encouraging feature is that many of 
the pupils, cherishing a love for Holy 
Mother Church in their own hearts, 
have begun with childlike earnestness 
to share their gift of faith with their 
parents and friends. Many of these 
are now preparing for Baptism. 

Thus we are heeding the command 
of the Master: “Go and teach all na- 
tions,” by capturing these simple heart- 
ed docile souls for Him. 


Mission Scrap Book Contest 

The contest is still on. It’s not too 
late to begin. 

Remember: neatness, arrangement, 
originality—everything counts. 

Watch the Junior Pages during the 
coming months and you will find some 
suggestions. 

The contest closes April thirtieth. 











FATHER HUBERT M. POSPICHAL CHARMING LITTLE LADS AND LASSIES 


FROM CHINNAMPO’S ALLEYS TO 
“SUNSET ACADEMY”. THE LATTER 


ATTEND HIS “UNIVERSITY” AND 


NOW HAS AN ENROLLMENT OF 


ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY 


“GIVE ME GOLD, LORD, THY DIVINE LOVE: 
































Maryknoll Juniors 











DEAR JUNIORS: 

Who were Gaspar, Melchior and Bal- 
thasar? Some say they were Kings; some say 
they were Wise Men fromthe East. They cer- 
tainly were Kings for they brought the King 
of Kings royal gifts that only noble hearts 
can give—gold and frank-incense and myrrh. 
They certainly were Wise Men for they read 
the announcement of His Birth in the stars. 
And Juniors, they were missioners—the first 
of the Gentiles to know Christ and to carry 
that knowledge back with them to the pagan 
peoples of their own lands. 


The pagans of to-day are children of 
the three Kings. They are waiting for other 
noble Christians to show them the way to 


your Faith shines out through the darkness 
of their paganism will they see their way to 
Christ. Not until you follow that Star to 
Christ bearing your precious giftof achild’s 
heart jilled to overflowing with the gold of 
shining love, the fragrant incense of little 
prayers, the spiced myrrh of little sacrifices 
—not until you lead the way will the pagan 
children of the Kings find the path that goes 
straight to the Christmas Crib. 


Do you ever wish you were a King? Or 
a Wise Man? Or a MISSIONER? Here’s 
your chance! 


Yours for the Children of the Kings, 


rite hie 
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the Christmas Crib. Not until the Star of | 


The following five intentions 
are recommended to your prayers 
during the month of January: 

1. The Pope of the Missions 

2. Korean Children 

3. Kongmoon Seminarians 

4. Missioners in captivity 

5. Baptisms 

Choose one for each day and 
record the intention, using the 
number, on the Mission Intention 
Calendar for this month. 





WELCOME, NEW JUNIORS! 


Micheline Finegan, Bronvrville, N. Y.; 
Marie Coghlan, Bronxville, N, Y.; John 
Kelly, Newtonville, Mass.; Katherine Ching, 
Dorothy Dizen, Adeline Shim, Maria Good- 
ness and Violet Ventura, Kula Maui, Hawaii; 
Charles Fauteux, Springfield, Mass.; Wath- 
leen and Burchard McDevitt, Roselle, N. J.; 
Helen Henry, Syracuse, N. Y.; Frances 
Graves, Chelsea, Mass.; William J. Monagle, 
Jr., Portsmouth, N. H.; Eleanor McCall, 
Woburn, Mass.; Billy Munroe, Cambridge, 
Mass.; Agnes Cunningham, Georgina Lewis, 
Mary Rogers, Betty Ryan, Edith McEvey, 
Jean Byrne, Mary Cunningham, Editha Rog- 
ers, Constance Fahy, Margaret Tunney, Betty 
White, Jean Monaghan, Ann Kerns, Betty 
McGillicuddy, Mary Jane Fleming, Cath- 
erine Loftus, Suzanne Gartland, Agatha La 
Brum, Nancy Henkels, Helen McCloskey, 
Margaret Kerns, Mary Downing, Judith Min- 
nick, Mary Byrne, Julia Kerns, Jimmie 
White, Louise Byrne, Jane Kerns, Margaret 
Byrne; Joseph Cunningham, Joseph Rogers, 
and Joseph Tunney, Philadelphia, Penna.; 
Larry Gullo, San Jose, Calif.; Mary Sinnott, 
Hartford, Conn.; Mary Martha _ Bowers, 
Monroevilie, Ind.; Kathleen O’Leary, San 
Francisco, Calif.; Marie Gosselin, Lawrence, 
VWass.; J. Sweeney, Highland Park, Penna.; 
Margaret Fulton, Somerville, Afass.; Marion 
Kleames, Santa Cruz, Calif.; George Schaefer, 
Dolores Borkowski, Margaret Pierner, Flor- 
ence Hacker, Louise McMenamin, - Dorothy 
Hacker, Gladys Ehley, Antoinette Kolbeck, 
Margaret Scanlon, Beatrice Ehley, Ruth Paff, 
Floyd Bechtel, John Batzler, Davlene Schmit, 
Donald Ehley, George Chnieleuski, George 
Karner, Edward Chmeileswski, Michael Dreil- 
ing, Myrtle Ehley, Catherine Henger, Lou- 
rine Cerletty, Grace Piehl, George Reuter, 


ME INCENSE, THY SANCTITY AND DEVOTION: 

















Jerome Arthur Schmit, Mary Kolbeck, Fran- 
cis Meer, John Hacker, James Scanlon, Rich- 
ard Schwaegler, Joseph Batzler, Mary Marga- 
ret Tehan, Marilyn Cerletty, Milwaukee, Wis.; 
Robert Pitt, Bridgeport, Conn.; Robert Clor- 
an, West Newton, N. J.; Patricia Dennis, 
Los Angeles, Calif.; Eileen Wick, Baltimore, 
Md.; Ruth Ditzel, Baltimore, Md.; Ruth 
Collins, Winchester, Mass.; Marie Pasek, 
Catherine Hunt, Margaret Simpson, Balti- 
more, Md.; Anna Mary Glancy, Bridgeport, 
Conn.; John Horstmann, Philadelphia, Penna. ; 
Edward Sherwood, Bridgeport, Conn.; Ellen 
Colwell, Glen Cove, L. I.; Diletta Manzione, 
Bronx, N. Y. C.; Rita Cunningham, Brook- 
lyn, N. Y.; Thomas Murray, Glen Cove, L. I.; 
Florence Collins, Galena, IIll.; Alberta Tim- 
merman, St. Albans, N. Y.; Ann and Mary 
Forsyth, Scarsdale, N. Y.; Carroll Anthony 
Farrell, Boston, Mass.; John Driscoll, Somer- 
ville, Mass.; Mary Goode, Jamaica Plain, 
Mass.; Joan Kneter, Jamaica, N. Y.; James 
Callan, Astoria, L. I.; Magdalena, Rita, Dol- 
ores and Margy Danneker, Williamsport, 
Penna.; Andrew Beres, Bridgeport, Conn.; 
Anthony Albrecht, Parkville, Md.; Bernard 
Colligan, Albany, N. Y.; Catherine Deery, 
Nashua, N. H.; Mary Ryan, Harrison, N. Y.; 
Eileen T. Morrissey, Bridgeport, Conn.; Elsie 
Thomas, Paterson, N. J.; Margaret M. Horan, 
Jamaica Plain, Mass.; Gertrude McDonald, 
Jamaica Plain, Mass.; Catherine Brown, Gar- 
denville, Md.; Colette Whitmore, Los Ange- 
les, Calif.; Virginia Baker, San Francisco, 
Calif.; Eileen Hankey, Jamaica Plain, Mass.; 
Frances V. Nickols, Lebanon, Penna.; Ruth 
Birkland, Aberdeen, S. Dak. 





PUZZLE WINNERS 
(October Puzzle) 
First Prize— 
John Wilson, Pittsfield, Mass. 
Second Prize— 
Mary Martha Bowers, Monroeville, 


Ind. 


Third Prize— 
Ellen Joanne Bluth, Los Angeles, 


Calif. 


Honorable Mention— 

Marion Kleames, Santa Cruz, Calif.; 
Ellen Colwell, Glen Cove, L. I., N. Y.; 
Eleanor McCall, Woburn, Mass. 





Winners of the Picture Story, and 
Korean Paper Doll Contests will be 
published next month. 





PATHER CHIN sent the Jap- 

anese Paper Doll Contest re- 
turns to St. Anthony’s School in 
Wailuku, Maui, T. H. Sister 
Francis Xavier wrote the follow- 














OTAR HIGH 


(NAME ) FUN 
BABY LOW ( ) 
Twi THE TwO 
(EARTH ) — (TRY) 
WISE MEN 
—__- 60.’ $ 
(MALLET ) (SHELTER) 
(LETTERS) (COLOR) 
(CHIEF ) (SOUND) 


























Can you change each of the above names to the title given below it? 
Start at the top with MARY. Change one letter in it and write your 
new word on the line under MARY. NAME under the line gives you 


a hint as to what the correct word is. 


Then change one letter in 


your new word, etc., until you have changed MARY to MAID. Do 
the same with JESU. 
Send the solution with your name, address and age to 
Father Chin, Maryknoll, N.Y. 





ing letter in acknowledgment and 
Father Chin thought the Juniors 
would be interested to know what 
their dolls are doing: 

Many thanks, Father Chin, for the 
Japanese paper dolls. Little did you 
think they would reach the glorious 
destiny which is awaiting them. There 
is a long strip of beaver board over the 
blackboard in our first grade room. 
Very shortly Juji and Michie, Tomotsu 
and Fumiko, Satoshi and Toshiko, and 
all the others will be walking along the 
beaverboard against a background of 
green grass, blue sky and willow trees. 
I wish you and every Junior who did 
so well in the contest could see them. 
They will delight the hearts of my Jap- 
anese kiddies. 


S.0.S. 
Maryknoll needs canceled stamps. 


GIVE ME MYRRH, ALL THE BITTERNESS OF 


Only a Dream— 

A Junior in Brooklyn, N. Y. 
wrote: 

Last night I dreamed that our Club 
took a trip to Maryknoll and we saw 
you, Father Chin and Johnny Junior. 
You were big and fat and jolly and 
Johnny Junior was handsome. 


Father Chin: Wrong! 
Johnny Junior: Right! 
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Epiphany Novena 
Will you join with Marys 
knollers in a Novena for the 
propagation of the faith 
throughout the world? The 
novena prayer appears on the 
“Students’ Page.” 


THY PASSION.” 
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yn N Happy 
NS New 
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a3 Year 


Pronounced in 
Mandarin: 


kung hsi fah ts’ai 








In China the new year is a mov- 
able feast occuring either in Jan- 
uary or February. It begins with 
the first new moon after the sun 
has entered the eleventh sign of 
the zodiac, or Aquarius. 

It is considered the most impor- 
tant of the Chinese holidays and 
lasts for a week or more. All 
debts are paid; all rivalries cease ; 
the devil is invited out; and an at- 
tempt is made to keep the gods in 
humor. 

The Chinese new year is a re- 
ligious feast but to coincide with 
our Christian one they have much 
to learn besides adopting the Gre- 
gorian Calendar. As you make 
your resolutions this year remem- 
ber one especially—to pray for the 
propagation of the Faith in China. 


Essay Contest 
For High School and College 
Students 

The following prizes will be of- 
fered to the winners in each divi- 
sion, that is, High School and Col- 
lege students: 
1. Ten Maryknoll books. Your choice. 
2. Tue Frectp Arar for ten years. 
3. Maryknoll Mission Letters, Vols. 1 

and IT. 

The subject will be published 
next month. Join in the Contest 
and boost Mission Education. 


The Spirit of the River 
An Oriental Play—In Two Acts 
For Five Male Characters 
Price 35¢ 
The far reaching influence of a 
pledge of loyalty, between a Chi- 
nese and his Amevican benefacter 


SACRIFICE 
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Students’ 
Page 


\ 2, 








is shown in the swiftly moving ac- 
tion of this play. 


Stereopticon Lecture 
China, the Land of Four Hundred 
Million Souls 

These slides and manuscript 
will be loaned to you for use at 
Mission Meetings, etc. The only 


charge is for postage and replac- 
ing slides damaged through use. 
Address: Mission Education Dept. 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 











EHOLD, O God our Protector, 

and look upon the face of Thy 
Christ, Who gave Himself as a ran- 
som for all; and grant that from 
the rising of the sun even until the 
setting thereof Thy Name may be 
adored among the Gentiles, and 
that, in every place a clean offer- 
ing be sacrificed and offered in Thy 
Name. Through the same Christ 
Our Lord. Amen. 
(Mass for the Propagation of the Faith) 





The above prayer is suggested for 
the Epiphany Novena. Join with us 
and help all missioners convert the pa- 
gan world, 


IS THE 





Readers of the “ Students’ 
Page” 
By Poog 
O they exist? What? Readers 
of this page. According to 
the latest statistics, one group of 
Normal School students is re- 
quired to read this page monthly 
under pressure. It’s a fact! The 
interested and inquiring teacher 
based an I. Q. on the students’ 
appreciation of the literary munif- 
icence of the Students’ Page. The 
following responses were forced, 
from the victims, to the question: 
What do you think of the Stu- 
dents’ Page? 

Two students immediately re- 
sponded in identical terms—“I 
don’t.” Three refused to answer 
through a sense of delicacy. One 
feebly protested—“ ’Tis readable, 
sometimes plausible, not al- 
ways laudable, generally endur- 
able.” One bright youngster of- 
fered a suggestion. “Maybe if it 
was longer, we'd discover what it 
is all about.” 

To the next question: What ap- 
peals most to you on the Students’ 
Page, five students owned up that 
the headlines struck home; three 
thought the pictures appealed most 
if looked at; four agreed that 
Poog might possibly have a future 
ahead of him, a future quite as 
obvious as his past (if he were al- 
lowed to survive long enough) ; 
and one rhetorical technician ad- 
mitted that as far as personal 
opinion was concerned, the punc- 
tuation, especially periods, was the 
most encouraging and outstanding 
feature on the Page. 

The teacher had several other 
questions to ask but refrained. 





The page staff looks forward to more 
intelligent comments by more intelligent 
students to more intellectual inquiries. 





The Feast of the Moon 
An Oriental Play—tin Four Acts 
For Twelve Female Characters 
Price 25¢ 
The attempt of a Chinese maid- 
en to evade her father’s choice of 
a suitor, and a strange combina- 
tion of circumstances, bring about 
the plot action and her conversion. 


TEST OF LOVE. 
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HAPPY and Blessed New Year to 
all our Circlers! 

A new year of graces and opportuni- 
ties lies before us. What does your 
Circle plan to do during it for the mis- 
sions? What resolutions will be put 
before your members at their first meet- 
ing? 

Our needs are many, but none are 
more pressing than the support of our 
missioners. Why not adopt our Spon- 
sor Plan, and support a missioner for 
the coming year at the cost of one dol- 
lar a day? In this way you will have 
your own representative on the mission 
field. If your Circle is small, adopt 
one for as many days each month as 
funds will permit. 





We have often mentioned the impor- 
tant part dispensary work plays in the 
life of a mission. Recently one of our 
missioners wrote from his Manchurian 
field that, although bandits were ram- 
pant in the district, the Mission was 
safe because of the excellent Red Cross 
work done during the past year by our 
missioners. Medical aid was given in- 
discriminately to soldier, native, and 
bandit. 

One constant need of the dispensaries 
is bandages, and the following groups 
are helping to supply this lack: the 
nurses of St. Francis Hospital, Hart- 
ford, Conn., who spend their spare mo- 
ments in making bandages, and send us 
a regular supply; a zealous worker in 
Worcester, Mass.; the St. Therese Cir- 
cle, of Concord, N. H.; Our Mother 
of Perpetual Help Circle, of Brooklyn, 
N. Y.; St. Joseph Maria Circle, of 
Pawtucket, R. I.; and the Leo Guild, 
of Peabody, Mass. 





Not long ago we received a request 
from our Seminary Procurator for dish 
towels. An appeal was sent to a num- 
ber of the Circles, and we acknowledge 
a prompt response from the following: 
Good Shepherd Circle, of Chelsea, 
Mass.; St. Joseph William Circle, of 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; St. Therese Circle, 
of Concord, N. H.; and St. Caroline’s 
Circle, of Woodhaven-Valley Stream, 
L. I. We have never called on any of 
these groups in vain, and their co-op- 
eration is very encouraging. 





Among our priest friends are some 


CHARITY 





IL LLLNWIE® 
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who are directors of Sodalities; and 
they have carried their love for the 
Missions into their Sodality work, as 
is witnessed by the growing interest on 
the part of Sodalists in the Church's 
missionary activity. This is most fit- 





A KOREAN NEW YEAR’S BANQUET 
Maryknoll Sponsors will sit with 
their families around the festive 
board. In Korea, however, it would 
be bad form for the ladies to eat 


with the “lords of creation”. They 
sit down to the leavings after the 
gentlemen have satisfied their hunger 


ting, for in what better way can we 
lionor the Mother than by _ bringing 
souls to Her Son? It was in the East 
that Mary showed Christ to the Gen- 
tile world, in the person of the Magi, 
yet there are today more than nine hun- 
dred millions in the Orient who do not 
know Him. 

A number of Sodalities have visited 
Maryknoll, or have written to us ask- 
ing for Circle literature. Some are es- 
pecially interested in adopting a mis- 








LIFE INSURANCE 

AVE you considered 

making Maryknolli the 
Alternate Beneficiary of 
your Life Insurance? 


Others have found this 
a practical means of helpz 
ing the missions. 











sioner in the fields afar. We hope that 
others will imitate them in their apos- 
tolic desire to have “their own” mis- 
sioner in the Orient. 





Some Circles constantly remember 
our missioners with Mass _ intentions. 
We thank sincerely the following groups 
who sent stipends to us recently: St. 
Patrick’s Circle, of Westfield, Mass. ; 
Mission Circle No. 3, of Pittsburgh, 
Pa.; St. Paul’s Circle, of Milwaukee, 
Wis.; and the Theophane Venard Cir- 
cle, of Worcester, Mass. 





Out in Milwaukce, there is a group 
of active mission workers called the 
Little Flower Circle. Since their or- 
ganization this group has been faithful 
in aiding both the Maryknoll priests 
and the Maryknoll Sisters. They have 
donated the cost of a room in the Sem- 
inary, and another in the Sisters’ Moth- 
erhouse. They are also soliciting Firtp 
Arar subscriptions; sending Mass in- 
tentions and gifts to our missioners, 
especially those from their own city; 
and selling linens imported from our 
Oriental Industrial Schools, a means 
of helping the missions to support 
themselves. 

This Circle raises its funds mostly by 
house card parties. These parties have 
proven so successful in the past, both 
financially and socially, that the Circle 
plans to continue them during the com- 
ing year. 

Circles make up the army behind the 
army. Maryknoll needs many loyal 
supporters who will band together in 
little groups to provide for our special 
reeds at home and on the fields afar. 
“Circling” is organized cn the simplest 
possible plan, in order that it may be 
a burden to none. 

Are you able to he a member of, or 
to organize, a Maryl:noll Circle? 





“Your idea of LIFE SUB- 
SCRIPTION with membership 
included, and a couple of years to 
complete payment, is good. 

“T like Tue Fretp Arar, but 
am Icsy ct times, and might wake 
up some day to find myself off 
your list. Here is my first install- 
ment. You won't have to dun me 
any more I hope.’—J. 


MUST EXPAND OR IT WILL DIE. 
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Our Co-workers 





There may be something lacking in 
the “make-up” of these angels of 
Manchuland, but we can vouch for 
the genuine nature of their prayers. 
So, as they say, “God bless during 
this new year all our kind fliends 
in Amelica”’, we are glad the prayer 
includes you, our apostolic partner 
in the Great Cause 


HE names of benefactors of the 

foreign missions seldom appear in 
the headlines of our great dailies, but 
they are recorded in the Book of Life 
in the same type as that used for the 
labors and sacrifices of the missioners 
themselves. For who shall share in the 
apostles’ reward if not those who by 
their alms have helped to send mission- 
ers out into the pagan world, erect 
altars and tabernacles to the Most High, 
build mission stations and schools, and 
educate in the mission countries native 
priests for the Church of Christ? By 
this shall all men know that you are 
My disciples, if you have love one for 
another. (John 13, 35). 

One such benefactor of the Church’s 
foreign missions, whose home city is 
Cincinnati, O., recently donated a Spon- 
sor Burse, which will provide for the 
matcrial sustenance of a Maryknoll am- 
bassador of Christ to fields afar. 





From a priest friend in Chicago, III, 
came a notable gift to be used for the 
furtherance of mission work among 
Orientals in the United: States. 





Burses for the support of aspirant 
missioners at our Major Seminary at- 
tracted last month the attention of sev- 
eral helpers of the mission cause. Two, 
the St. Francis of Assisi, No. 1, Burse 
and the Curé of Ars Bursc, No. 1, were 
completed, and will now be applied in 
perpetuity to the board, housing and 
education of a student at the Home 


Knoll. 


The live-wire “Wekanduit” group, of 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C., 
made a notable contribution towards a 
Student Burse. This is their second, 
their first having already “gone over 
the top”. 





“Stringless’ Gifts from friends in 
Providence, R. I.; Philadelphia, Pa.; 
Erie, Pa.; and Barbados, British West 
Indies, received a warm welcome on 
Mary’s Knoll, and were speedily applied 
to some very urgent mission necds. 





One of our Mission Superiors was 
generously remembered by a benefactor 
in Atlantic City, N. J. 





A year’s support of a Chinese Semt- 
narian was provided by a lover of the 
priesthood in Brattleboro, Vt. 





Our youngest Maryknoll, at Bedford, 
Mass., was remembered by a reverend 
benefactor in Worcester, Mass. 

A Maryknoll Annuity, providing in- 
come for time and eternity, was secured 
by an investor in New York City. 


The wherewithal to purchase Vest- 
ments for Houses of God in our mis- 
sion fields was donated by a friend in 
Lowell, Mass. 





Since our last issue went to press we 
have been notified of a remembrance of 
Maryknoll in four Wills, and legacies 
in favor of our mission work have been 
received from nine others. 





ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
HE late Bishop Drumm of 
Des Moines, Iowa, was an oc- 
casional welcome visitor to Mary- 
knoll and one of our generous 
benefactors. We commend his soul 
to the prayers of our readers, and 
ask them also to remember the fol- 
lowing: 

Rt. Rev. Msgr. Francis Varelmann; 
Rev. John B. Dockery; Rev. Patrick H. 
Callanan; Rev. Thomas P. Heverin; 
Sr. M. Hilda Lawler; Mrs. A. Reuter; 
Louise Gahrons; Mary I. Leo; Mrs. 
Kate Maline; Phyllis Schaeffner; J. A. 
Daly; E. O'Connell; Louise Yahraus; 
Mrs. C. Wilkinson; Mrs. Monica Poetz; 
Elizabeth Le Blanc; Peter G. Falar- 








FORM OF BEQUEST 


I hereby give, devise, and bequeath unto 
the Catholic Foreign Mission Society of Amer- 


ica, Inc., (Maryknoll) the sum of is 





Dollars. 





minder to 


will. 





This legacy to be used by the said Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., for the pur- 
pose for which it is incorporated. 


This form of bequest is printed here as a_ re- 
those drawing wills and wishing to 
remember the work of Maryknoll. 
be two (in some States three) witnesses to your 


There should 








MOST HAPPINESS RESULTS 
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deau; Miss Murray; W. R. Clark; 
Christina Wasmuth; James F. Ryan, 
Jr.; James Collins; C. B. Lavery; John 
Pagani; Thomas Hunt; Mrs. Margaret 
Lighthouse; Mrs. G. Dieckhaus ; Frank 
Hager; Mary Coffey; Lester Brady; 
Mary Baer; Wm. Conlon; Michael Mc- 
Carthy; Michael O’Brien; Mary C. 
Lamb; Amelia Lamb; Edward Moun- 
tain; George Essling; Mrs. Mary Scul- 
lon; George Reed; M. D. Rohan; and 
Mrs. Grace K. Caffrey. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of astu- 
dent at the Maryknoli Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 
($5,000 each) 








di GAIN INES. OO Bo iis cers ccosise eas - 4,708.83 
Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 4,200.00 
SEs ston) URLbe ss os.00:05i00s 6s oi 4,064.13 
Kate AlcLaughiin Alemoriat Burse 4,050.00 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. $4,000.00 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse..... e+ 3,688.59 
ee, ST) es icsbaneae ByasGis 
By Bes TEs 6. ee scvcens eeeee 3,000.00 
Bishop Molloy Burse.....secseees 2,851.00 
Byrne Memorial Burse....cecceee 2,800.25 
Holy Child Jesus Burse...cccceee 2,761.85 
Marywood College Burse........+- 2,717.00 
St. Michael Burse.........+++ + 2,508.00 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,261.19 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 2,251.63 
Duluth Diocese Burzse...... iesdse Zariszo 
Archbistop Ireland Burse..... ecoe 2,101.00 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse..... 1,910.09 
SE: DOMINIC BUNEKE <6.0:5,5:5 50:00 aie 1,902.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 
ME. gc weAKess sn caneunaeeares 1,735.06 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 
America, Burse......e.0 sceues. td0nsce 
Se: Mgdes: TGtBE ois s:0:0:60is 010. eusinies 1,455.88 
Fr, Nummey Burse of Holy ‘Child 
Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,402.55 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........+ 1,390.38 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,139.10 
St. John Baptist Burse.......e¢. 1,090.11 
Manchester Diocese Burse....... + 1,000.00 
St. Boniface Burse.......ceccos ; 948.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.... 851.00 
Oe. Tee. TUEBC. 5.06.00 000 eee eeisie:s 772.65 
St. Laurence Burse.......ceees an 673.25 
Children of Mary Burse....ecceee 655.70 
St. Joseph Burse, No, SaaS Cee 647.20 
St. Bridget Wile, ccvcuaxaosnes 610.70 
Holy: Famed): Base, <sicevecessee 582.25 
St. JOUN OF ATO BUTECs.asic< sees 503.61 
The Holy Name Burse.....0+ 473.65 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse. = 430.00 
TOs SRI ASUARIBO 5000 sos s0sere.o 05-0 411.00 
S.. John B. de la Salle Burse. ees 292.00 
ATs: URES: TEUTGC i osc. ~ 59 0:2: 4ss awe 260.78 
Rev. Georae M, FitzGerald Burse 233.00 
St. John Berchmans Burse......+. 201.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 190.50 
Newark Diocese Purse........+.++ 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse.......- 150.00 
NE: PPCHEF TRADE s o.6:0010:0:0010 0.0% 106.07 
Oueen of the Rosary Burse 103.00 
Trinity “Wekanduit” No. 2 Burse. 100.69 


NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 

$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 





SS. ANN AND JOHN BURSE... 1.325 
Blessed Sacrament Burse......... 2:38; 








Modern ‘‘General’’ 
liners—commodious 
saloons—.spacious, 
airy rooms with beds 
—splendid American 
food. One-Class; 
complete privileges 
of the ship—ideal 
for Catholic mission- 
aries bound for 
“fields afar’. Direct 
connections to all 
parts of the Orient. 


Porter Bldg. 









OUTSIDE ROOMS 
WITH BEDS 


Round the World Fare $495.00 


“General” Liners 


See your travel or railroad ticket agent 
for literature, full particulars—or write 


STATE STEAMSHIP LINES 





Yokohama ....$160 
MOB 260 ces os PIGS 
Shanghai ..... $185 
Hong Kong ...$200 
Mantla:....<.. «$200 
SAILINGS FROM 
PORTLAND 
General Pershing 
Jan. 17 
General Sherman 
Feb. 7 
General Lee Feb. 28 


Portland, Oregon 














Little: Pieter PUTS Oe ic ois-4-010are sks. 1,;273.28 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 1,218.00 
later Admirabilis Burse. 1,083.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse 1,076.50 
Mary Mother of God Burse...... 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 702.00 
McOuitllen-Blémer Memorial Burse 500,00 
Maryknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
SH. POC: TUGSC eck coisas casein 254.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus—F.W.Burse 200.00 


FOR OUR PREPARATORY 
COLLEGES 


($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 

HEARTS OF JESUS, MARY, 

AND JOSEPH BURSE....:.... 4,802.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 

SCORCH «Sa releletw sa locdveter Sunol caret sires, woke 4,500.00 
Bl ii on 85 KAA eee 1,851.60 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse..... 1,727.80 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los 

Altos) iar aia wis gare an ascee wee ale 1,444.95 
Rt. Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 

mor ial I Sake sextananeeus 1,232.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse... 1,000.00 
Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los Altos) 800.00 
St. Michael. Bursess<4<04 00000006 696.32 
St. eALONSWIS TUIPEES 55's eialeceis is asiae 689.10 
St. Pitlomena Buses. ...:s. desis. 215.00 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne "Burse. - 161.30 
FLOUY \GIOSE TRURSC 5.<,5 0racc cus 0'a 0/1000 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 113.00 





+On hand, but not available, as at present 


interest goes to donor. 


PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 
Living: Reverend Friends, 2; A. B. 


FROM GIVING, NOT RECEIVING. 


C.; M. McC.; F. B. and Family; Mr. 
and Mrs. P. C.; Mrs. K. A. and Fam- 
ily; W. H. and E. B.; L. R. and Rela- 
tivess: J... Bai Mo A, Kos M. EL. His B. 
A. and M: LL. McC:; Mrs: M. J. C; 
Mrs. E. F. and Family; M. A. W. and 
Family; M. McD. and Relatives; Rela- 
tives of A. B.; M. C. W. and Rebate 
G. HP Ds: GW. Deo No Kee An Acs 
A. W. and Ri latives; M. R and Rela- 
tives; H. M. and Relatives; E. R. M. 
and Relatives; D. McC.; W. E.; M. 
McH. S. and Relatives; Mrs. M. H. 
and Relatives; A. E. D. and Family. 


Deceased: Detia and Mary Lavin; 
Michael J. McCarthy; Katherine M. 
Marr; Alfred J. Curran; Daniel Cron- 


in; Daniel O'Leary; Mrs. Margaret 
O’Connor; La:vrence Cochrane; John 
Callahan; Edward McCahe; Stephen 


A. Donovan. 








Learn to discipline your 
tongue, that you m-y become 
the master of your thoughts. 


—Cardinal Mercier 











The Story of Maryknoll’s First Ordained, by 


His Fellow Missioner and Mission Superior, 


Bishop James Edward Walsh 


FATHER McSHANE This was undoubtedly one of the best Catholic books of the 

OF MARYKNOLL year. In simple but beautiful English the author unfolds the 

simple but beautiful story of Father McShane, Maryknoll’s 

first ordained, an elect vessel of God whose life should be known to all. The many 
interesting facts about China are supplemented with numerous illustrations. 

—Little Flower Messenger, New Jersey 


FATHER McSHANE This life story of an American missionary is of sustained in- 
OF MARYKNOLL terest throughout, from the time in the seminary, when he 

first heard of missions, to the hour when, in the prime of his 
life, he laid it down for Christ, dying of smallpox contracted from a Chinese orphan. 
His was a life of never-ending sacrifice. He was a pioneer, who sowed where others 
would reap. Allis told inimitably by the Bishop, whose quaint, almost racy, style it 
is a joy to read. —Pax, Wales (British Isles) 


FATHER McSHANE The reviewer read this book through at one sitting, and we 
OF MARYKNOLL unqualifiedly recommend readers to do the same. The story 

of a young American priest’s oblation of himself in South China 
is notonly a setting forth of the beauty of holiness, but also an adventurous tale that 
will appeal to all. If our Catholic youth would read such books when looking for 
courage and adventure, the Church would march on morerapidly to conquest for Christ, 


— The Lamp, New York 


FATHER McSHANE This should find a place on the bookshelf of every Catholic 
OF MARYKNOLL home. It does not “preach”: we state this for the benefit of 

those who do not like “preachy books”. But it does interest, 
because it is the story of a human being who did something and failed to talk about 
it. It is not only the history of Father McShane, butalsoan appreciation of character, 
an outline of missionary philosophy, a record of the truly remarkable “Maryknoll spirit” 


in action. —Catholic Sentinel, Oregon 


230 pages of text. 16 pages of illustrations. Cloth bound. 
Price, $1.10, postpaid. 


FIELD <cAFAR OFFICE eCMARYKNOLL, N. Y. 


“STRINGLESS” GIFTS ARE BEST. 




















President Liners 
to the 


have long been the favorites of Catholic missionaries 


The trip to the Orient—to Japan or China or the Philippines— 
is always most pleasant when you go on the big, smooth-riding 
President Liners. And whether you travel First Class or Tourist, 
their splendid outside staterooms, ample decks and lounges and 
their famous American food cost you not a bit more than you 
would have to pay for ordinary passage. President Liners sail every 
week from New York, via the Panama Canal, and San Francisco. 
e For fares and all details see any travel agent or Dollar Steamship 
Lines. New York, Chicago, San Francisco, and all other principal cities. 


DOLLAR Stecmstip Lines of 
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es 
ust . 
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St. Theresa of Avila 


TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH OF 
LOUIS BERTRAND 
(Member of the French Academy) 


By MARIA LOUISE HAZARD 





The life of one of the most interesting Saints of the 
Catholic Church. Written in the inimitable 
style of Louis Bertrand, one of the 
foremost French writers. 


320 Pages—lIllustrated—Bound in Cloth— 
Stamped in Oriental Leaf. 


PRICE—$2.00 


AT ALL BOOK STORES OR 


The Society for the Propagation 
of the Faith 


109 EAST 38th STREET :: :: NEW YORK CITY 


OUR CALENDAR 


OUR calendar for 1934 

is unusually mod- 
est; but we believe that it 
will prove handy, and help 
to keep Maryknoll in 
mind. 


Until now we have had 
separate leaves for the 
several months, and each 
leaf carried its own mess- 
age. This meant expense, 
of course, but it was our 
only chance to give some- 
thing useful to our bene- 
factors; and we took it, 
always realizing that we 
gained more than we lost. 


Our gift for 1934 will 
be a rather poor apprecia- 
tion of kindnesses re- 
ceived; but we are poor 
these days, many others 
likewise, and we know that 
our friends will under- 
stand. 














BETHANY HOUSE 


(Near Maryknoll ) 
2 


AN ideal retreat for any 

who are in a position to 
make use of its accommoda- 
tions. These include a quiet, 
undisturbed atmosphere, a 
satisfying table, nursing care 
if required, and, above all, 
the Presence of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, with daily 
Mass. 


7 


Inquiries may be addressed to 
SISTER DIRECTRESS 
Bethany House Maryknoll, N.Y. 








THEY SERVE THE MOST URGENT NEEDS. 














Fr. Leo J. Steinbach Fr. George M. Carroll Fr, John W. Comber 
Chariton, Iowa New Vork, N.Y. Lawrence, Mass. 


HREE of our missioners now in the field. We have many 
more over there, and many more preparing for the 
mission apostolate. 


cAdopt A Missioner 


month by month, if not for the full 30 days, then for some days, at 
least one, each month. It costs only one dollar a day to sustain a 
Maryknoller. 


Much of our living problem will be solved if we can find “back- 
ers” for each of our 478 missioners and aspirants. 


60 are sponsored or adopted so far. Can you—and will you— 
help in this way? If you cannot give your own life, it will be to your 
eternal advantage to back one who is giving his for the Cause. 
Remember, too, that if you share in the sacrifice of an apostle, you 
will share also in his reward! 


Sponsors are remembered in 175 Masses every week. 
J oa 





Dear Maryknoll Fathers: 


I will try to sponsor a Maryknoller for days each month 
at $1 a day. I understand that I can discontinue my assistance at 


any time I wish. | expect you to send me a monthly reminder. 

















PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS, N. Y. 











